


=< ish Wowshare differest beds inthe ferme hostermer™ 4 
* Lue. Phaw! I havea very great value fop Ms. Bevilybut 

have abfolutely put an end to his pretenfions in the Cee: 
gave you for him; ‘* but Ether ihe la 
“a mind to him’ were it not. 
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"thea Me byrle—— 


Li Holst m te" leave ome to 

gat ing won cucaaibeiy iietions pan ee ond 

F, n perciiealig tocerpmant chy 
, for me to, Arey 
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‘i 4 
for Hike the? 
or eteeleaimde se aninftance ascoming 
tog + ta an entire familicxity, and union éf foul and 
 Mbody, and this without betog fo. much as wellwifhers 
< nes otheg, but for incretic of fortune!” 4 
~ Phil. Buty Madam, all thefe vexations will end orf 
4oon it one for al!.: Mr, -Cimbertonis your mother’s kinf- 
mao, \and*threerhundred years. an.olderigentlefnan than 
- Joveryou ever had; for which reafory with that of hig 
© prodigious large eitate, thé is fefolysd-on-him, and has 
| fent to confult the lawyers accondingly; nay hasywhether 
you know it on no, been in treaty with Sir Geoffiy, who 
to join in the Settle accepted of a ium todo it, 
; intelligence if 
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thaa alely to a nen 
lam, theretis no reflection, 

‘a times-dubdue the fenfitive tite, 
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Uitateyiathrown Hersam apenas 
confider’d. 








gotlnot bear my ergata; | pinched kin 


ee a ead ber that, for Be das pry ta as hear 
‘you.——I hall fend to. you Mr. as forward Slr 
Sect comer to Towns a thn ha st 





Pe wing -- So gall. him Sie Tofen weued ther 
——becaufe Sir, if bhadnot faid thatohe might hs 
choght there wae fomething more i my going ‘nov 

. atanother time, ae = 





ee of humour om it 
at ee iat tices mr Sir, wid 
; eeaaeigras: spose se 

hiet this: Tamafiaid wee 
7 [Beit Tom. 


ess 










has impos’d arin te re 


—— 








oblige me, without farther ceremony or conference, to de- 





cre Sou sould mot only you-already-have, mack now, 
ledge thea of my leery but alo cont wih the 
requeil in ite, have farther notice taken of my 
+ fage than Rinetek nel poat—k Reliei 
ONE te 
B. jun, Sire Lown T paberecoFon’ aSeeoes Crooniatiie 4 
vel i iaoanl eign cerry hing iothitaeatr 


be your ownattiony your own fecking, I thal] under> 

ee eee what iene pont epiiie 
‘acesand Dhave already: contents of you! 

This.cool tithe abufe 





made of my : 
rai iy ga to your own advantage 
pee eye hams fafery, es 


your friend. 
My own fafety Mr. Myrtle! 
piacere shirt 
juts Mr. Myrtle, there’s no dit 
that J) swhat you would be at: but, Sir, you 
know Lhave often dared to-difi e of the decifionva 


hasiutroduced tothe breachof alilaws both * 


i human, 2 
My . Bevil, Mr. Bevil! it would be a good fir, 
praca in thofe who: have fo tender a confcience that 
ways pris ate aaa of doing injuries as . ~ 
Bu juts 
es Ae fens ok antec i Betenibur ste 
Bj: Yem! but ay 
ta to the object o' that 
f:ati———I have often told youyin confidence of heart, 
@ J abhorred the, to offend -the Avthor of life, and 
Yuihing into his pretence. I fay, bythe verpiGamne a; to 
iS commute ctime-againt him, and imancdiately to urge 
on'tovhis tribunal, 
Myrt. dix, Bevil, 1 mvkt tell yor thsdesoluvtisahte ove 
)  vitypthis thew of contcieace, fhall mat —_ me of my 
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i a 
have induced the bell excu! 
ig Lucinda; but conlider Sr: 
4 be weary of it if Iam to Jole 
‘Attempt to recover her fhall be to Tet hy 
mangwho is to be her guardian and pr 

B. jun. Sir, few we but the leait 
that.L am authoris'd, by my own har 
Jawlefs infult of this nature, and I will thew the? MH ehivil irc 
thee hardly deferves the name af courage. Siig inicon- 
fiderate man! There is, Mr. Myrtle, no fach terrour in 
quick anger, and you thall youknow not why be coal, as 
you have you know not why been warm, 

, Myrt. Is the woman one loves fo little an occafion of 
anger? You perhaps, wo know not what it is to love, who 
have your ready, your commodious, your foreign, trinket 
for your loofe hours, androm your Sate your {pecious 
‘vutward carriage, and other lucky cireumfances as caty 


* a way to the pofletiion of a woman of honour, yau know 


nothing of what it is to be alarmed, to’ be diflrasted, with 
anxiety and terrour of lofing more than life, Your.mar- 
riage, happy man! goes on like common bufinefe, and in 
the interim you have your rambling captive, your Indian 
princefs, for your foft mements of dalliance, your conye- 
nicnty your ready, Indiana, b 

B. jun. You have touched me beyond the patience of a 
man, and I'm excufable in the guard of innocence or from 
the infirmity of-human nature, which can bear no more, 
to accept your invitation and obferve your letter. ——Sir, 
il attend you. 

Enter Tom, 4 

_ som, Did you call Sir? thought you did; Theard 
fpeak aloud. 
+ Ba jum ses; go call acoache. > » 

Tom, Sir—Matter—Mr. Myrtle—Friends—Geat 
men—what d’ ye mean? I’m butadervant, or—— 

B. jun, Calbacoach. + C Exit. Te 

[A long pauf>, analking fullenly by cach oll: 

[Afide,] Shall 1, tho? provoked to the uttermoil, reco. 
aylelf atthe entrance of athisd perfon, and that myak 
vant too, and nut have refpeét enough to all 1 have ev 
lycen receiving from infancy, the obligation tothe bell 
father’, 10 an unbzppy virgin too, whole life depends « 
mnie? "Sundin the doc 


ae e , a 
(Pe Br} Thavé; thank Heaven, hed tiie to rec 
lect myfelf, and fhall not, for Sint ene 5 ae pS 
ns you shink of me, keep longer unex; the falfe aps 
on under which your aacustty Hi ‘temper makesyou 
, when perhaps too much regard to fale-paint of 
us mukes me prolong that fuffering. 
Vamdure Mr. Bevilieannot doubt been 
ce from his innt-d we than his fword 
en would you afk id frft that way? © 
rypakept your temper yourfelf ne longa 
veil T fpoke to the difadvamage of her you loved, 
B. jum. Trac. But let me tell you I have feral hoa 
fron’ the molt exquifite dMtrefa, even tho” You 
ceeded in the difpute. Dknow you fowell, that I am fire 
to have found this letter about aman youhad killed wonld 
have been worle than deathito’ Read it. When 
ptetesm ly mortify’d, and shame has got the better 
will deferveto be affitted towards: 


~o 
one With what a fuperiority bas he tote 
on me asthe aggreifor! I'begin to fear Lhave been too'far- 
tranfported——** A treaty ic our family!” it not that 
ing too much? [hall relapf——But I tind (on the 
fcript) #*fomethinge like jealouly""—With whi 
fee my benefaétor, my advocate, whom T have treated ike 
a betthyer’-—sOh Bevill with whet words hal | 
B.jun, There needs none; cata a ae 
than to'eonquer. =e 
Mort, But can you-—— | es 
Bi jun. You have o'erpaid the inquietude you gaveime 
‘in the change I fee ip -you'towards me. Alas! mas 
chines are we ! thy-foce asalter’d to that of adother man, 
to that of my-companion, my friend. 
pric co te could nang @ precipitate wretch ! 


v ‘Bee Lae Let le how men endive de by 


y 


thet of friends for want of tempers and you 
‘ive me heave to fay again and agaityhow much couche 
oa pis Se kare hy shin seagate 
What had become of one of us, or verhaps both, had you 
beemas weakias I was, andes in ofréafon? 





© B. jun. I congratulate to us both the efedpe fromour- 


Ey 





es . Dear Bevil! your friendly conduct hey 
the that theres nothing: manly but what is co; 
reafon, and agreeable to'the practice of virtue) 
and yet how many have been facrifieed to th 
paréafonable opininn “fmen! Nay, they are f, 
in it that they oft/tie their fwords seen 
ah dlgambled ang and real fears > agp 
Retray'd by horiour, and " * 
Tey beovainingiogemenatn 2 
- ears inqaire intgithe dread miltake 
oil plung'd in fad eternity they wake, ~ [Baeuat. 
tia Scenr; St: James's Park. ~ 
o “4 Eity Sir Joux Buwu. and in, SEALAND: ei > 
Sir F. B. Give me leave however, Mr. Sealand, as we 
are upon a treaty for uniting our families, oe 
the bufinefs of an ancient houle.—Geneal 
areto be of fome confideration papers Ace veaae 
Mr. Seal, Genealogy avd defcent!—* Sir, han 
“been in our family a very large one. There wasGulfrid 
dstbe father of Edward, th the father of Ptolensy, ‘thefather 
SheblontiesheGabeetinbeyeaesairrnes 
‘the Marquis, the father of Duke john ——— 
Sir F. Bi * What! dei yonerhverkte, Sestandt-sll shel 
‘ great mames in your family? 
Mr. Seal. “+ Thefe! yee Sir—T have heard my -fathet 
“name them all, and more. 
a Boy Sir and did De. fayehey were ail ia 


hin sel 4¢Xee Sir, he kept them all—he was the 

“greateft cocker in Englend—He faid: Duke John watt 

“ many battles, but never loft him ones. » ‘ 

Sir 7. B. Oh Sir, your fervaas hyosarclaughing at} 
“any laying‘any ttrefs upon defeent.---But lmuft tell you 
{{Siy Lnever knew any one bet he that wented that ads, 
Uvactage turn it into Tidicele. 

Mr. Sak“ And A never knew anyowho had many / 
better advantages 4 ut that into his-accountet But” 
Sir John, vilue-yourlelf as you pleaic upon your aneicat 
houle, Iam to tulk freely of every thing you are pleafed ~ 
to put into your bill of rates ou this occation, —Yet SiryT 











I cann’t ‘help Saying, chat what | might 
“a citizen's credit may be no ftaip to ageatleman’s 
Y. Sir John, the honour ofagentlemad is liable 
cy by as {mall a matter as the credit.of wtra> * 
¢ talking of a marriage, ->d infuchacafethefa= 
f 2 young woman will net think it an addition tothe 
honour or credit of her lover—that he.is a keeper———* 
Sir 7. B. Mr. Sealand, dan’t take upon you to- Spoil 
my fon’s marriage with any woman elfe. 
Mr, Seal. Sic Jon, let himapply to any womamelfe, 
and haye as many miftreffes as he-pleafes———. 
Sir ¥. Bs My onSir is. difewt anc @iher tlemar, 
Finis. vo geaenie sirke wheia Ne da 
and difereetly that ever left it decency ob! y 
in. the pet hey ear aap = 
of its ~ urfuc it not that their appetites hurry "eat 
“away, but I warrant you becaufe’tistheir opinionthey 
y do ite meer 
» Sir FB. Were what you falpedl a sreeh-vdeags 
« deGign'to.keep your daughter x virgin till) ben} * 
* mao unblemith’d that way? eee 
MrSealiss Siryan muchas ctses-you'tehe maa 
“ know the Town andihe world—and give me leavé to 
“ fay that wemerchants area of gentrythathave * 
“grown into the world this Jaft century, and are as ha- 
* nourableyand almoft as ufefal, as zou landed folks tht 
bd i eo We much above us, for 
Sycirasine ‘Nis extended no farther than a 
peererceeas 
{be bred up tobe lazy, therefore 
“+ warrant yo! 


ie iie eB Bet olde Sy et argo back t6 our 


‘Mr. Seal.“ Obst not xt alboended but 1dawelove 
® to leave any part of the account tnclofed—Look you 
** Sir John, comparifous are edious,and more particularly 
© fo. om eccations of this kind, whe we rojedting 
races that-are to. be made vut-of beth ‘the com- 
© parifons.”” ‘ 
Ei 





—~, 








‘man exerciféd and experi: per 
5 fers; Tloftin myearlier' years w very tus Bap 
her & poor little infant: this makes me per 
to/preferve'the fecond bounty of Prov 
be us arefulias 1 can ofithis child.=3 
>to my poor girl Sir isas wisenlc tomea 
© fonto you. 
. B. Why, thiat "cond wei good 1 
yy Twith iny for had here 
.. Seal. There is nothing but this (trange lady here, 
this incognita, that-can be objeéted to him —Here 
oa fallein love with an artful ceeuelirej ace gi 


the motives of life co thatone 
h B. Avan of my (a's itadertindttog elkndtibe 
to be one ofthem.” “weer 
Seal. Very wife men have been fo enflaved sand 

man marries with one of them upov'his Hands, 
her moved fromthe demand of the world or (lighter 
‘reafonss, fuch a hufband foils with his wife for wimonth 
a en good b’ w’ ye Madari—thie how ’sover— 
ed Vint edt whey eoenenes mensch tag 


4 "gircrrenes 4 ton t 
foufe at home as rayged-as x colt is, . “a 
Now, in plain terths Sir; T thall not care to have my poor 
oe a grazing) and that muft'be the cafe when— 
) B. Bue pray confider Sir my fon—— 
il se nock oe Bir Hk sittke the matter thort? 
This yuaknow lady, as L told -you, inall the objection F 


putes me a Ne ee been cers 
ti Secwerapre | | 






Bate stuchert sue fOutthe bebsiourt 
anée I fhall foon be let into what T may vophtrty nh 


Sin FB. Sir, Pam’very confident abenothing 
ict a im) fourthat sil ot upon being 
pare advantage! ee 


wa hhope'that av'fneerly as you beliene ich 
Sr Tota inthis great pointy if 
your fon’s conduét abfwers the character you give him E 


~~ 


| 


\ 


ee Cea som sora little pects 
«¢ Enter Humpuneve © 
\phieys Jovanisteniannet aliens 
talleito thee, aud’ to tell thee that mysh 
the rack about my fon, ro 
Sityypu may truit his dikceetion, a 


“Why do believe may; and yet Pain & 
* thoufand fears when Dlay-this valt wealth before me.’ 
“Wh MP termectierstsets todbwisey are A: 
“flyin am honourable love, or abandoned patt 
Fiore mii none arrereer erie Aa 
“jufenfibility to the faireft profpea towards 
“ our’ rane? ‘a father who sows how ufeful ity 
and how neceflary ‘even to tl fe who defpite it, ‘a 
Pik aryper vse afathers cannot bear ite. 
lumph. * Be not tranfported Sins you will gre 
“tite oftaking any refolution in your pe: is 
ee Yos,.as angry as I am, with him I 
“not This 


» “ No, Thope not in.an abruptananner, > 
~ Sire 1 Bs “Nb, Lhpeat! Why he thou know: 
“thing of her, orof pier Fok nay ity oral of i 
ee Mydear matter! I know fo much that [told 
him thiswvery day you had reafon to be ¢ Kecretly of 


beta fi Pet), bs 
We 


Tithnonbpaticme trick 








“Heis agentlemen, 
Sam. Ipelicre fo— but however Lwon’t be 
‘ethers within 


" Cras ten 


- that, 

FB. © You are fure of that!—Well, that’s furse 
" ort—then D have nothing to do bit to fee vhe Doug 

sttomoftismatter during thi prefentru YP 


“phar 

. * Youare notill I Sin 
di 1iBe ** Yes, a: mamiavery. that isdn a vey - 
Wiscie anon Riker nce in cats ieee hom yout 










“ oftener difoblige {than pleafe by, that yery*care —Ol: s 


“that fons could know the duty tova father before they 
**theinfelves are fathers!—But perhaps you ‘ll fay nuw 


» # that'‘l am one of the happictt fathers imthe world; but 


$* Laffure'you that of the very happicit is not a condition 
‘610 be eavicdsy, 

“ Sir, your, seeiee posrvualis Senet 
ay your of it. —-You are over- 


i onieethe ons to <a you. peeepinvn sen: 


« henfive from your fondnefs. Bevi) never dif- 
* obliged yor wpounpe be waleL ne petangeayebing 


you ought to expects. eal 
Sie . He won't takeall this money. ithinthia 
“« Ter oughtJ know he will forfouth have.fo.mucke 
“ moderation ato sei be euphknaete Hence hglikings 
“‘forany-confideration, 
wheres “* He is to marry her not yous he injaiwawith 
rs hot 


can bemore 
“ wit Lageiose to fome refojution.” 
» cENE, Bayan junior’rlodging, on 
ee 9 Enter'Lom and Parvsas. 
Tom. Well Madam, if you mut fpeak with Mr. Myrtle 


with the ki 
Foie we povege Prine 57a brary. 


jn Fo-Boo 1 know. not what Lohinks Dut T&notec- 
than to be:imthis doubt— 





eosin ne 3 pelos take any 


oe ae wy deena rca t 


miftrefs with another man! 
and will treat one, 


tut T'licall himto-you. ” 
or on ae 
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bbiesa Sars ¢ 








i“ 
: ¥ py Rae Rs sive > 
as ’ low no-plot to ybit 
GP I Koow the would be lsd of seg. 
¢ wm acceptable violence, and furprife 
: wl paar) 
naple: Deitieqwene amy ainid 3 think her’ a 
y-*veaut in the'world.tordoing fuby mee  Maters 
re ~ «Enter Mvates.ead Tom. + eeee: 
Ob Sir! yenand Mj. Bevil are fine gentlemen to let.alady 
remuin under fuch difficultics.as my poor miftrefe, and not 
attenpt to fet her at liberty, ot releafe her from the daa 
geal ba inftantly married to Cimbertoa. ney 
“yr To haben ling Bot wat o ; 
t i/ What is to be done!—when.a man can’t 
hinguiferiec-steyisned tpn Sie onrsheiaact a] 
fe to, uss, to makeus.run out, and wate oS 
L Howie teiles ee tie 


Mort. PSE Rene yk 
ie alec 





and Fidiculousas when in 
- to the c 

tlemanin faipenfe for the pl ¥ 

you ferve me, Dela - 








or a une 
cy Bat menor abst, a ana come to 
> 5 Goebpeslene Sic Geofiry: there sca there aut mv 
‘Knows his perfons I was born in the parith wn, 
lord of the manor; 1 have feen him often and oft 
‘Shuichi in the country, Do not hefitate, but cor .< 
cher; they will think you bringa.certain fecur’ . 
Mahi rtleyand you: Ding Mee Myrtleedveave "he Eris to 
me 1 Ikave this with you, and expeét—— They don’t, 2, 
told you, know you; they think you Ey of Town, which t 4 
You had as good be for ever if you lole this ppc 
——I mutt be gone; Tknow Lam maieates . 
« gMyrt. My dear Phillis! \ 
Pins [Gait and ifs ber ond gives her money, 
oebthily Obs fy | any kiffes are not my own} youhuve com- 
mitted. violence; )but I’) carry.’em to the right owner. 
bTomhifer ber.) Come; fee-me down, ttairs, [to Tom] 
‘p Hapsgupnmapcap yg 7 Tavs rine. 
To (Zxeunt Ton and Pi. A 
attempt this wild ©: 
rs it-will make me lefs fof- 
1, and it ive me ‘Yo afferr my 
dent icoietoaest whom I cannot live. on 





ke 





ow to in fit enough ae a 
snare ine na 

a - ee Sere ae rer 

jinteriew herinherngtewes ges ffs 

Kerv ap 


‘ Scane, Gratasn’y hewfee i 
i to si Gok hag ere ed vice Tike old 














Giorri Mrs. Risen, 


ciNDA, 
sate RTON. 
a deen Mire. Seacanee ‘ 


pense 


Thave feem you-thus far Sir pexs | 
cufe mea moment while I give my ne ordersfor | 
your accommodation? (Exit Ls 











q (as it is incumbent on yon to 
, and family, J fhall upon. very 
(a. you. in a fettlement to that purpofe; tho” 
| re OND, thins the falbreivehioan ee 
¢ wrhoufe. 
ae pes on ’em!.am Ta merchant becaife ny fae 
ther in? 
My hi is he directly a trader at this time? 
NU Cind. There’s,ag hiding the difgrmee irs he trades 8 
all parte ef the world. 
Myrt. We never had one of our family before wh des 
fcended from perfons that did any thin, 
Cimbs:Birs Boce it isa girl that thenkeee I am for the 
honour of my family willing to take it in again, and to 





fink her into our name, and no darm done. ets, 
[yrte,’Tis prudently and generoully refed 
7 this, ae young thing? 
Gimb.. Yes Sir. J 


Phil. Good Madam! don’t be out of humour, but let 
them.run to the utmolt of theirextravagance——Heat’ 
them out. 

Myrt. Cann't fee hernearer? my eyes are but weak. 

Phil, Befide, Tam fure the uncle has fomething worth 
your notice. 1’ll take care to get-off the young one, and 
leave you to obferve what ees be wrought out of the old 
oue-for your good. (sir. 

Cimb. Madam, this old Sriclonan your great ancle, 
cfires to be introduced to you, and ta fee you nearér— 
Approach Sir. 

Myrt. By your leave young lady—{ Puts on, J] 
—Coutin Cimbertony the has exactly that fort of neck and 

_ |) bofom for which my fitter Gertrude was fo much admir’d 
iu the year fixty-one, before the Faas ds veffes frit dif- 

4 ‘covered auy thing.in women below the, 

my Lac, * What avery wal Seaton sn Tint tho? Tenge 
not but be cGivtsied: at. the extravagance of their hu- 
“« moms, equally unjuituble totheirages—Chin quotha! 
'—I don’t believe my paffionate lover there Knows whe+ 
bea Ebaye one’or not..Ha! ha! 

: 


i erie 
aang a 37 ya's err mt 


* 7: 





tind, Well Sirs by thattime you have faficiently 
and funned. yourfelf in the beauties of my {poufe th : 
will wait on you again. [ Ex. Cimber a Phil. S 
Myrt, Were it not Madam that I might }y:trouble- 
fom; there is fomething of imy eee weare alone, 
which 1 would fay more fafe from being heard. - 
© Laues Vheve is Something inthis old: winethinksthat . @ 
saifes my cuziofity. J 
Myrt. To be free Madam, I as heartily contemn this 4 





kinfinan of mine as you do, and am forry to fee fo much 
woes merit devoted by your parents to fo infenfible 
. 


Tine *Surprid I then Sir you will not 
‘bute tothe Jaron you fey generous to pibyiwhtteees | 
may be the intereit of your family. 4 
Myrt. This hand of mine thall never be emplay’d to +. 
Semen thing againtt your good and happinefs. 
Line. Tam lorry Sir iti aot in tay power ta make you 
peers acknowledgments, but there is a gentleman in the 
id oath, gratitude will I am fure be worthy of the 


Pr Ale hak re Madam tb your poe 


to 
ite Sakasi them, and command thems 
Myrt. Only Madam, that the firft time you are-alone 
with your lover you ‘ill ;with open arms receive him. yt 
Luc. As willingly as heart could with it. ; 
Myrt. Thusthenke claimsyour promife. Oh Litcindat + 
Luc. Ob, acheat, a cheat, a cheat! »« 
Mort. Huth! ’cis i, ’tis I, | arent Myrtle himfelf RP 
My 


Madam. 
‘Luc. Oh blefa me! what rathoefs and folly to forpife wa 
me fol-— But huth—my mother— 
» Enter Mrs. Sanpauty Cimsenton, and Pariiis. 
“Mrs. Seal. Howmow:! what's theanatter? es 
Luc. Ois Madam |-as foon as you left the roommyuncle® 
fell into fudden fit, and—and—fo I ery’d-outifor help { 
7 ima nd iin cher . 
rs. Seats: Phat was kindly donc. how-de 
*you find yourfelf? ; 





rs. Stale No matter, no matterhe 
he does Come Sir, thall I help you out? 7 
Myre. By nomeans ; 1°11 trouble nobodybut» 
oubins here.) 6 [Cimbeand Luc. lead hi 
‘Phi Deepen Mest ds yourlady hip intend:tlae 


“ 


e 





rn 
| seehipmightvery weltbetaken ice Sealind’s can 


“Mr. Seale * Nay, when the chit hasnot been = me 
“shave beard the men fay 2s much—I!ll no longervut ¢ 


ar 


“the greatclt pleafure’of a.waman’a fife (the hiding ¥7 


“ affemblies) by lier forward anti¢ipation of the defpe 


that’s duc to, herfuperiour—She fhall down x6, ‘imbe 
*ton-hall—the fhall—fhe thal. oe 


yy 


Phil. *“Thope Madam I lal tay withyyour lady{hip.— 


Y: Mrs. Seal. * Thoudhalt Phillis, sad I ‘Iplace thee th 
* more about me-——But order chairs Sage 
« Pll begone this minute.” Laine 


scewx, Charing-Crofi. 


Enter Mr. Seavaxn ond He mena ‘~ 

” Mir. Seal, Lax very glad, Mr. Humphrey, thatyouw'lag 

ewith me that itis for our common good aise de 
thoroughly into this matter. 

sHumph. am indeed of that opinions iontinaalons 

‘tific, nothing concealed, in our family which ought 

\pultice to be known. I need wot defire you Sit to treat t 





ne care and refpect. 

Seal. Mather Hongheep—d Shall notibe rude; tk 
Ldeiign to ie siitobmrandana ee ‘theimatter 
ence, to fee how the furprifle——— 

"That?sthedoors ‘Sint bwith yousuccetaet Wb 

Ree Speaks Sealand confults his table-book.) * La 
is concern’d what-happens: becaufe 1 hear M 

« Myrtle is aswell lodg’d asold Sir fo Lam will 
**to let this gentleman lay. himfelf here to give the 
“time at home; for 1) rer ciamacellary for thegui 

+ of our family that Lucinda were difposid of qubl 

eediaoe: Mr, Bevil’s inclination-is fo. (fat 
i 
Mr. re) Mi [think thiaisthedaoz” PXnocks. }2 ‘cart 
ales matter with att air of authority, to inquires.tho’. * 
an errand to bepindifeourle. Knocks cgaingenter = 
peje So, young man, is your lady within? wt 
rks ‘ruck Sir! Dem:but acountry 


boy=Idon’”, 
know whether fhe is Seemann ‘ 
the geptlewoman-that’s tw s 
bir ony ‘Why firrah, tho” you are a boy-yor 


4 


-l 


‘ 


4 


os 
nifée,eann't you? you know whether the is at home 
‘when you fee her, don’t you? S 
<y Boy’Nay, nay, I’m not fach a country lad neither Ma- 
7  fieryto think fhe is at home becaufe I fee her; Ihave been 
‘i in Sown but'a month, and I loft one piace already for be= 


Po) 


+ Tieviny own eyes. 
Mr. SPM Why firrah, have you learnt to lie already ? 
Boy, Ah ! things that areliesin the countryare 


+ not lies at: London—I begin to know my bufinefs a little | 
better than fo——but an you pleafe to walk in 1’ call & 
geatlewoman to-you that can tell you for certain——hhe 
can make bold to afk my lady herfelf. : 

Mr. Seal. Ob, then the is withia I find, tho’ you dure 


not fay for 
Boy. , that’s neither here nor there; what's 
itelcofbelincthctgwitin rao ihc tas non eaten 
fee anybody? = ~ a “we 
Mr, Seal. L-cann’t tell firrah whether you are arch or 
eta span dae tempat = “1 


wit : woe 
ou pleste towalk iny i'l fee what Fouad 


Bey. 
for yous 
» Mr. Seah, Whee you will be fit for your bufinefs in time 
childs but I to meet with nothing but extraordi= 
fiaries in fuch a hoiife. ~ Yo 
* Béy. Such a houfe Sir! yowha’n't feen it yet.’ Pray. 





> ame wis 





walk in. 
» Mr: Seal, Sie, VN wait upon yous. (Bxeunt, + 
oy Scrve, Inprawa’s:hoe/? 
Enter Veaonuva and Box. 


*  Spfibsx« iety do T feel for this poor creature? 

What will be the Pot her? Stel a languithi uunre- 

* ferved pallion fora tmitrthstiuelett imbil Sectiinty dea ye 

** orrnin her, and perhaps both’! then the aypravation\o£ 

{the diftrefs is'that thedare not beliewe-he will—not. 

“* °% butd maitown ifthey are-bothwhatithey would feem 

| & “theyrare madé for one-atiother at vas Adam and 

_, * Evewereyfor theré is no'other r but them- 
"17 *felves#'So Daniels whatnews with young: 

PB Madan,” ee geatleman below wou'd {peak 


Sedo yx know Beye? 
a n't you know Mry Bet 2 
5) 











Boy. Madam,’ tis not the gentleman who comes@ve: 
@aycand aiks for you, and won't goin till he aye 
ther you are with her or no. +. A om = 4, 

dfad. Ha! that "sa particular £ did not know: befor, 
‘Wall, be it who it will Jet him ¢ometip'to me.» > a 
(Balch and dreenters with Mr Sealand) {fabellalooksiinas:’« 

Mr. Seal. Madara, b can’tyblame ‘your beifg a litt! 

is'd to fee a perfect ftranger make a’vilit, wad. 

Lab. 1am indeed Suxpris'd——I fee hedoes fat know 

Afide. 
8 Mr. Seal, You ore very prettily lodg "d bere Madani ia 

“proth you nem to have every thing in plenty——a thon- 

{and 2-year I warrant yon upon this pretty neftof rooms, 

and the rie ke within them. [fides and looking abouts 

apart. J y ivscems have lef etiect in 
alteration of pea inet in of a girl of fourteea 

Sees 'salmott itill the heine-re * but mer Tfind’by other 

 mevaswellas himfelf Lam not what Lwas—As foon 

‘ashe fpoke I was convinced "ywas-he."—How fhiall I 

contai 3 furprife and fatinfaGtiont—Hemutraotkvew 

ime yet. 
Mr. Seah, Madam, I hope I don’t give you'any diftur- 
‘bance; butthere isa-young lady here with whom I havea 
Belinefs to difcourfeyand beige teeertD eas 





me t6 that favour. vy FSI 
Tihs Why Sirs have-you had sip doves enna 
her? T wonder who eould give it you. aie 


Me ag ‘That, Pediatr ely eee aes 
to hérfel 

fob. Well Sir, you thall feethee——= Ifind he knows 
“ nothings yet, nor {hallfor me: Pom refolved Pwilbob- 
« ferve thisinterlude, thie fport of nature'and of fortune.” 
~You thall fee her prefently Sirgifor now Tantras.a mo 
ther, aud. will truit her with yous» » Pest, 

Mr. Seal, Avamother! rights that ethe old phrafe for 
oneof thofe commode ladies who lend out beauty for hire 
tov young gentlemen that have'preffing-occafions. Brit 
here comes Siow pee. herfelf: in pair ery 
perv he ene aad 

igen! Enter J Inprawas © 

= oe toldy Sir, you have fome 
your Speaking with me. . ER See 









Bree re tri 
é =, rye 
alidiestncieaieaskts . 
Mp. Seal. Yes Madam: There came to my hands ¢ bill 
drawn by Mr. Bevil which is payable to-morzox, sndbe 
“in the intercourfe of bufinels feat it to me, whohave exlh 
* of hisyand defired:me tofend a fervant with it ; but d have 
mie bold to bring you the money my (elf, 
tn y Was that 
M No Madam; areatbeficanith you, the fame 
of your beatity, and the regard whieh Mr. Bevil is a litele 
+ too well knowmto have for you, excited my curiofity. 
Ind, Too well kgown to have forme! Your fobex ap 
pearance Sir, which my friend defcribed, madeane ex= 
peét no rudenefs orabfurdity at leaft.— Who’: sthere® Sir, 
if you pay the money to adervant ‘twill be as welle~ 
Mr. Seal. Pray, Madam, be not offended ; T came hi- 
theron anvinnocent, nay, a virtuous, defign ; and if you 
will, to hear me @ maybe as ufc 
as saoneosee res roster ‘ipo 
y whom 1 was this day « ee ed 
wn dha Son make soe hope Sr] Kane sab wt 
sm compos'dagain : be free, {ay oa—what 1 am: 


aes 

» Mr. Seal. I fear’d.indeed an unwarranted paifion ta 
but Ldid notthink it was in abufe cf aneibey: 5g 
jetty. fo accomplith’d e lady, ayyyour fente 
Speak—but the youth of our age care not. winersteunged 
Siete shey being tcsthame fo-they gratify Spi 

Fad. Sir—you are going into very great ‘errours—but 

axou arepleas’d-to fay you fee fomething ii me thathas 

chaogid ut lalithi colouroG ir fudpicion, fo hasyour 
appearance alter’d mineyand made me earneftly attentive 
pics tee tren mao i 
affairsandcharaéters\ 


MreSeal. Tow feuiihlyy ad what <n aide eles 
tad. ‘aii een 8 eee ues 
toner icions concerning me alive, that youmay. ima 
tare hen aera te: 
pease er obliges a-perfoa your feeming wort! 
and fortune ingmifitive about a veretched, help- 





tobe thus i 


Tones We Burl be; patden—tho’” 
es ood oor concern: for 
hither Fl be 


eompos’d 





iF 


ascot a ietelhdeaon * 
+ Tad No Sirs you wrong kceayeheinatemnsiajared 





—my fupport-is from his bounty, | 4" 
Ar. Sea. Bounty! when ghittensigive high pric 
deligates they are prodigious bountiful 
 fiid, Still, {tll -you will peck that-erngge?——but 
Be nseery ines: Yoware the geutlemun I fup- 
for whofe happy daughter he is defign’da hufband 
_ pate fathery-and he haz perhays-confented to the 
overtiive, aud he is to be perhaps this nighta bridegroom, 
MrcSeal. Lown he was intended fuch; but; Madam, on 
‘your account I am determined to defer my denghter’s 
im@rringe'till I am fatisiied from your own mouth of what 
nature are the Obligations y ‘you are under to him. 
© drat His aétions Sir, his eyes, pers 
Nd to sake me the partner-of -his be 
js und gentlenefs of his demeanour mademe mif~ 
tally wasmy own hope, my own'pathdnythat 
me; lie nevermade one earn ev 
heart and: bettowing hend have only Jefe icin 
+ nor know Iwhy, but from his mere 
‘vittive, that I have been bis carey the objeét on wbces 
+ aatiae congo fe imfelfrwith pouring favoursy.- es. 
damy 1 know not whyvit is, bat aswell 
as = methinks afraid of entering» into the matter F 


tame thouts but’cis the fome thing aif we had talk’d, 


Spe re 
Tad. TE you Nef recent bears of me rent 
‘wrong 4 ag him, Let sn i meant 


ep tran me = 
ther te 
mil pte then te ae oe in warns 


rey with 
pati Stoo saneeneae Ereebepirigentapcbbahaks whe 
would aor be fo difinterettédy ifithefe e¢tions Sirycan in a 


. €areful parent’s eye commend-him to a daughtes; ‘give 
Garage piveherto my heaett generous, Sfenanonn, Betabapiline 
So ates ai 

{ory hid 
“Pake comfort Madam. 





FR eS 


orelieve ir,and fhricking todemand 


5 F Srecaupaamcee Rornindnckrnaceiiesen 


s 


My: Seal. Uf Lhave been the leait occafion—— 
. Nos-ttwas Heaven’s high will Lthould be fach— 
o be piynder’d:in my-eradie, tola'd on the feas, and even 
here, captive, to lofemy mother, hear but of | 
ry fathereto be scopes leliayanleptsrysbomeaat , 
gain in worfe calamities! 
Mr. Seal. As infant-captive! . 
ind, Yet then to find the moft charming of mankind | 
nice snore to fet me free fromwhat I ‘shonght the laft di- 
refs, to Inad me with his fervices, his bounties;,and his' 
vours, to fupport my very life ina way that ftoleat the 
metime my very foul itfelf from me. 
MreSealc And has young Bevil been this worliy man} 
Ind. Netothen again, seiroes wnianese 
chout leaving me the wight, the pretence, of eufi 
fond-héart with tears?—for oh! 1 canp’t reproach him, 
tho’ ehoCnedanndahatireiial easy ginageretes 
ares the precipice. 
Baal Beasley oh yet one .moment’s Patines 
my an mpm =o your affliction! but upee et tesa 
—— your itory that promifes relief pale 


parr ttpheeceacthaerir oar See vm - # 
Ar, Seal. Do not think {o. Pray anfwer me; does Bevil 
kaow your name and family? 
~ Inthe tslas, too well t Oh! could I be any other thing 
thanewhat-L am——I’ll tear away all traces of my for- 
merfelf, UeGentrensecbetounescl apes asic, 
the hints of what. to,have been———— 
Uw her tray er. racly eich 


Mr. Seab, Hat whar’ not deceivid} 
it isyeit is the fame; they seq baat Lbequeath’d 
"ad What ba Sir? peer wk Whither does my” 

it? your my 
fancy; me? meaya thie oon ema ey 
3 ‘athe 


ae * 











aoe Bam Sythe, 


hg Danvers, cy it ort 


MS econcwwtornte aoe 7 


\ Ind, What wew amazement} that is indeed my fathily. y 


© Mr, Seal, Kaow SSopebarpettoonn tered 


to the Indies; for reafons too tedious now to mention, I 


changed my name of Danvers into Sealand. 
eset Enter Isapewve. - * 
yetthere wants an explanation of your fonder 
wate well this face--your’s Sir I well remenb Gaze 
on, and read in me your fifter Ifabella. 

Me. Seal. My filter! 

* d/ab. But here's a claim more tendegyet--your Indiana 
Sir, your long loft daughter. 

Mr. Seal, Oh my child, my child! 

Jad. Ail-gracious Heav'n! is it poffible! do I embrace 
my father! 

Mr. Seal. And do I hold thee !—Thefe paffions are too 
Arong for utterance:—Riée, rife my child, and give my 
tears their way—Oh my fifter ! [Embracing ber. 

fab. Now, deareft niece! “ my groundlefs fears; my 

inful cares, no more fhall vex thee :”? if Lhave wrong’d 
thy noble lover with too hard fufpicions my juit concer 
forthee I hope will plead my penn 

Mr. Seal. Oh! make him then the full amends, and be 
yourfelf the meffenger of joy: fly this inttant—tell him 

al} thefe wondrous turns of Providence in his favours tell 
tha Lhaye now a daughter to beftow which he no longer 
will decline; that this day he {till fhall be a bridegroom 5 
nor shall a fortune, the merit which his father-feeks, be 
wanting. Tell him the reward of all his virtues waits on 
his meorphancd (Exit Sfabella.) My ‘rempene por reve in 


Ind. Have T thea at lata fathers fandtion on-myilove? 
his bounteous to gives gndcealereny heart a prefent 
worthy of Bevil’s 

Mr. Seal. Oh my. child ene es 5, ‘er- 

paid by fuch ameeting 4, Pho” Lhave lof fo many years 
Pr hofe paternal dalliance with thee, yet in one day to find 
thee thus, and thus Leftowsthee, in fuch perfeét happinels, 
weap ample reparation! niietengssa the esteety 
EP vey 


fad, Ob.) Rel eeritndchete to. tell somebbiaeeiants 
“how ftrongly filial Si 
“how concealment il es de sestee al waebeeeions” 


\ 





seonghne digas your wilbes. 
Enter Ieaeeupa vaaih Sin Jon diay thy ae 
Sracity, Crapen rons Myatt, and Luciipas 
Sir F. Bu entering.) Where, where’s this icene of won- 
der?—"Mr, Sealand, I congratulate on this occafion’ our 
mutusl happinefs—Your good-filter Sir has, with the 
tory of your daughter’s fortune, All’d us with fuprifeand 
joy. Now all exceptions aregemov'd; my fon has now as. 
vow'd his love, and turn’d all former jealoufies and doubte, 
peneaaticn ei eeSlreerr fen 
ed towewand: bim, «= ~ 
Mr. Seal. Ty Sirga fortune Seat ihre 
can make this object worthy his sof fonts wits pas 
By jun. 1 hear your mention Sir 
fure only, as it may progé.the neh a 
seein love oe him be. p: Beavdent era a 
be Itap; iy ever detlin’d,. my owlede' 
L Andiaway 


Ind, Wife!---ob! -any_ever lavedany. Jordyany 

Sir F. Be Laonysetsines thyisthen reciion grat - 
have a fom who could under iaeliag aegen RE 
your great merit. a 
“Mr. Sea Oh Si John, how ang how wea shaman 
rudence!-what Care, forefight, what imaginationy 
old contrive fuch bleft events to-make our. children 
bess pseces eee meee = 
© Cimb. to Meg. Sealand.) Lanvafraid, Madam, Mr. Sea~ 
lind is-a litte too buffer ouratiair: ibyoxplete well 










take another opportumityzy | 

Gah Bet we make poses using ht er 
Cimb. But we © wait 

Madam. ahalete aay pe a 


\Myrt: Ob Siz, Ven notin hatte. Lew pee ns 

Mr Seal. But here, here*s our , Ex- 
cellent youngeman! that could be at once alever to her 
beauty gnd-w parent ther virtue! sors ve 


” 








B, jun ME nasediaa obliyation Sir, give me 
hi, rn ian 
por ay ere ea avn 
on Mr. 

Mr. spe without hig elerpes Lbeghe a? be 
fent for.—Mr. Cimbcrton, notwithitanding yo. never 
had my confent, yet there is fince 1 faw youanuther ob- 
fection to your marriage with my daughter. 

Cin I hope Sir your elyeeeeara nothing from 


a Seal. Troth Sir nothing but what was conceal'd 
Me from myielf, eootiecieaginer who hasan undoubted title 
‘to half my citate. 

Gimb, How Mr. Sealand! why then, if half Mrs, Lu- 
cinda’s fortune is gone you cann’tday that any of my 
eftate is fettled upon her; I was in treaty tor the whole: 
bot if that’s not to be come at, to be fure there can be 

risks bargaio.—Sir—I have nothing to do but to take my 
found lady my coufin, and beg pardon for 
erccuble I have given this old gentleman. 

Myrt. That you have Mr. Cimberton with all my 


| heart [Difcovers hinfilf 
Omnes. Mr. Myrtle! 
Myrt. And I beg pardon of the whole company that I 


affumed the poke fon of Sir Geoffry only to be prefeat at 
the danger of this lady's being difpofed of, and in her ut- 
moft exigence to affert my right to her, which if her pa- 
rents oe pr as they once favour’d my pretenfions, 
wo abatement of fortuneshall leffen her value to me. 
Lue. Generous man! 
‘Mr. Seal. If, Sit, you can overlook the injury of being 
> gic with one who has meanly left her, as you have 
aecaiesteted your in her, fhe is your's. 
Yaak Myrtle, ¢ you have ever had my heart, 
P Gxt T find I love you more, becaufe I deferve you 


| Mrs. Seal. Well, hawever I’m ghd the girl bares 

of =r re [Afides 
rsh, no longer rivals now but brothers. 

yet ec Bevil! you are born to triumph over me 5 

but now our competition ceafes: I rejoice in the preemi- 






rene ca — 


* cinda. 
Sir FB. Now ladies and g you have fet the, 
» worldya fair example; your inefs is is be Ser to 
confancy and merit, and the feveral diffici 
ftruggied with evidently thew 
Whatcirgthe generous mind itfelf denies s* 
‘The feeret care of Providence fepplics. [Excuar. 














: Olean) whom entreaties connat move, — 


Spite ce Ca “coquetry that you lpur, 
Swwears he?ll not fruflrate, Piarsacioma nal ’ 
By a loofe Foe bis ped  foenes. . 


fs it not Sirs hard fate meet 


Lnoww can look, I now can move, at caf, 
Nor need I torture thefe poor limbs to pleafe, 


To keep me rigid fill beyond the play ? 
} 7 \ And yet I’m Jav'd a eworld of pains that way + 


y 


R 
be 





Nor with the baad or foot attempt furpri/e, 
Noravreft my features nor fatigue my eyes. 
Blefi me! what freakifb gambols have I play'd, 
motions try’d and wanton looks betray’d, 
"Oat of pare Kndnee all! oocerrle 
qa ihecen' ft, and fercen fome feribbling fol. 
iakven pe Pactoticdiegest 
Our Author thinks I can with eafe delight: 
My artlefi looks while modef graces arm 
He fays I need but to appear and charm. 
A wife fo feat by thefe examples bred, 
Pours joy and gladnefs round the 
So oof fource of comfort, kind relief from care, 
*tis her lea per fedtion t0 be fair. 
the nymph with Indiana’s worth avho vies 
A nation will behold with Bevil’s eyes. 


From the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MARTINS, 
‘March 5. 1783. 


5 ‘THE END. 
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| MWoopwarD in the Charachi of CAPTBRAZEN. .. 


Tiuth to the ouch uth. 


‘a rékronsyan ava Fuckras-anYat oxvey Love, 
Regulated fromthe Prowapt- Wook, by permifion of the 
: ay ux. Dopking rnomers. 


CHARACTARISTICES, 


‘ fervice it was to plate myself. 1 
jai aa eateeneeteierae eer" 
oa 


for 1 bad two-snd.twenty borign killed wader me Chat éay—all Lora to pueces by cannons 


‘Bot, except fx T Ra's to the enemy" cleeaux de frye — Trae ta the toch 
Gaich —T shwyye fight with a man Detore I make Alm ay friends and f once 1 Gnd he wth” 
ait Tnever quarrel with hits afterwards. THAZEN 
count Bedi! Cam are Be, Sgr ttre tad Tmat on hah 09 Be 
‘aman every Inet af yuay a prety, youn fprghity fetlow mi love  feton with m (priey 
But T foare to eons y it haley though fim (ay that wever in oy fie have t Teen a mam 
etter built! Mow fim and trong he treads he Reps Ube a cated ta | feurn to wi 
‘any man! Come, howell I will you take fhare of « pot*—1 anderfand my Luliney twill 
fay Je- Twas borm a ipl; Uheve I learn canting and tying U was ought fred my 
(Clevpatra by certain nobleman for three iRales j there? harn'é impadence onl 7 
1 was ture’ off for wearing my Lord's linen an drinking my Lady's ratahayand taro 
Uf? follower 5 there I learn’s tuilying and fweating : Tat ltt get lato Whe army y there T 
cars whoring and ding —L! your Sty net 8 op the wh ern 
ying, podcore, pimping, Dullying, fweatiog, wharlng, driokingy and 4 Balbert, 
liane total amount to » Mecwiting Sergewat 
Drummajor! sifer, wDy dit at yoru beep bat place for woe! T uve always 10v"8 ta be a) 
ramming, it were but on 8 ble or on aquaet pot —O8 the place of 1 BOL. 
‘Brother! Bold there riend.—Look yc Sergeant, Bo cousin, now handling, dye i 
Ihave a mind to WM, why (om nat, Whey It ls not fom—therefere take yur expand 
connie, ma brothering 


Pe copra ect ot et 
ficnpier tads to your Company (han we two Rave been, 1° fay ao more, ATPLETREE. 
rer ane oe ects ee se ATER 
Se ren 5 gees a Oe TY er eee 


fomnach,no hartthore forimy bead, nor wate for my complextous T 

‘cor gallop all the mocniag after (Ze Neatlag hora, and all tbe evenieg after 8 Bddle Te thorty 
$98 do very ching itn ay Gather bat dak on Bot yin, bad Ur Leh 4 evar 
‘thing my mother could were J pat in the trial—l ean 40 aay ihiagatspluct bat 
Bilny belly —Trat Ue aay hiory. NIA. 
[The tf ibe 1 had frm che Caan was ely « fa ae of Manders lace for wap 
‘They only barter one fort of prubibited gouds for another Medeca—Die a maid! come 
‘the watld for nothing! the bace tbeaght on". ane le four-and-twent 
tthe devil was 3 lar from the bepiasing jhe cami | die 8 make] have put it out of 
his power already. ‘Locr, 

for tnt rater ptt yur Rand fet Sit warrant any wane prod an 0 © 
seinen ‘my aeble Captaie !—He pretais'd (> euarry ee 
‘Thad fold my chickens —t hope there (a wo harm (mh. 





* - TO ALL FRIENDS ROUND THE WREKIN, 


My Lords and Gentlemen, 
Tastean of the mercenary expectations that attend ad~ 
dveffes of this nature, I humbly beg that this may be re- 
ceived as an acknowledgment for the favours you have al- 
ready conferred; I have tran{greffed the rules of dedica- 
tion in Qing you any thing in that ftyle without firi 
alking yourleave, but the entertainment 1 found in Shrop- 
thire commands me to be grateful, and that’s all I intend. 

It was my good fortune to be ordered fome time ayo 
into the place which is made the fcene of this Comedy ; 1 
was a perfeét ranger to every thing in Salop but its cha- 
rater of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the alu~ 
crity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with their 
generous and hofpitable reception of itrangers. 

‘This character I found fo amply verified in every par- 
ticular, that you made recruiting, which is the greatest 
fatigue upon earth to others, to be the greateit pleafure 
in the world to me, 

‘The kingdom cannot thew better bodies of men, better 
inclinations fur the fervice, more generofity, more good 
underttanding, nor more politencfs, than is to be found at 
the foot of the Wrekin. 

Some little turns of humour that I met with almoft 


« within the shade of that famous hill gave the rife to this 


Comedy; and people weve apprehentive that, by the ex- 
ample of fome others, I would make the town mesry at 
the expenfe of the country gentlemen; but they forget 
that 1 was to write a comedy, nota li and that whilit 
Theldto nature no perfon of any charaéter in your cons ~ 
try could fuller by being expofed. I have drawa the Ju- 
fice and the Clown in their purie natwraliéus ; the onc an 
apprehenfive, flurdy, brave, blockhead, and the other a 
worthy, honeft, geuerous, gentleman, hearty iu his coun- 
try’s caufe, and of as good an underitanding as I could 
give him, which I mull confefs is far Short of his own. 

T humbly beg leave to interline a word or two of the 
adventures of The Recruiting Officer upon the ftage. Mr. 
Rich, who commands the company for which thofe re- 
cruits were railed, has defired me to acquit him before the 


Ajj 
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4 DEDICATION, 


world of @ charge which he thinks lieheavy pon him, 
for aéting this play on Mr. Durfey’s third night. 

Be it krfown unto all men by thefe prefents, that it was 
act and deed, or rather, Mr. Durky’s, for he would 
play bis third night againtt the firft ofintine, He brought 
down a huge fight of frightful birds apon me, when (Hea- 
ven knows) I had not a feathered fowl in my play except 
one fincle Kite; but I prefently made Plume abied be- 
caufe of his name, and Brazen another becaufe of the fea~ 
thér in his hat; and with thefe three I engaged his whole 
, which I think was a3 greata wonder as any in the 











dua. 
But to anfwer his complaints more gravely the feafon 





was far advanced, the officers that made the teit figures 
in my play were-all comnranded to their polts abroad, and 
waited only for # wind, which might poffibly turn in lefs 
than a day; and [ know none of Mr. Durfey's birds that 
had potts abroad but his Woodcocks, and their feafon is 
over} fo that he might put off a day with lefs prejudice 
than The Recruiting Officer could, who has this farther 
tofay forhimfelf, that he was potted before the other fpake, 
nnd could not with credit recede from his ftation. 

. Thefe and fome other rubs this Comedy met with be- 
fore it appeared: but, on the other hand, it had powerful 
helps to fet it forward: the Duke of Ormond encouraged 
the Author, and the Earl of Orrery approved the play. « 
My recruits were reviewed by my general and my colonel, 
and could not fail to pas mutter; and ftill to add to my 
fuecefs they were raifed among my Friends round the 
Wrekin, 

"This health has the advantage over our other eclebrated 
toaits, neverto grow worfe for the wearing : it is a beat 
beauty, old without age, and common without feandal. 
"That you may live long to fet it cheerfully round, and to 
enjoy the abundant pleafures of your fair and plentiful 
country, is the hearty with of, 


My Lords and Gentlemen, 
your moft obliged, 
and moft obedient fervant, 
G. FARQUHAR? 





* s 


PROLOGUE. 


} 
| 
} 
TW ancient times, when Hiclen's fatal charmer 
~—— Rews'd the contending univer/eto arms, 
The Grecian council bappily deputes 
The fly Ulyffy forts———to reife recruits: 
|. Theartfel captain found without deloy 
7 Where great Achilles a defertertay 
| Him Fate bad warn'd to foun the Trojan blores, 
* Him Greece requir'd ———againf the Tr jaa fi 
j All their reorwiting arts wwere needful bere 
‘To raife this greet this tim’ rows volunteer. 
Ubyffes well could talk ———be firs, be warmiy» 
The warlike youth———— He liflens tthe chorwen 
Of planders, fine lac'd coate, and glitt'ring arms 
Ulyfes caught the young afpiving bey, 
And lifted bima whe wrought the fate of Troy. 
4 Thus by Recruiting was bold Helter fain 
Reerwiting thus fair Helen did regain. 
Uf for one Helen [uch prodigious things 
Were abled that they even lifted Kings, 
If for one Helen's artful vicious charms 
Half the tranfported world was found in arm, 
\Wbat for fo many Helens may we dare, 
Wife minds 01 well as faces are fo fair? 
Af by one Helen's eyes old Greece could find : 
Its Homer fir'd to write, ev'n Homer blind, 
‘Then Britons fure beyond compare may write 
That vieww fo many Helens ev'ry nights 
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Dramatis Perfoner. 
MEN. 
‘ Drury-Lant. Cevent-Gurdey 
Mr. Baraxce, Mr. Packer. Mr. Hull. , 
wens same Ja 
Mr. Scqurie, Mr. Griffith. Mr. Thompfon. 


My. Wortuv,agen- 
tleman of Shrop- Mr. Whitfield. Mr. Du-Bellamy. 
fhire, . ’ 

Capt. PLome, 2 Recrite (Mr. Smith. Mr, Smith. 

Capt. Brazen, weotee) Mr. King. Mr. Woodward. 

ize, Pergea \ 10 Mr. Palmer. Mr. Gardner, 
Plume, 

Betccon, » comany Mr. Moody. Mr. Dunftall. 
clown, 

Costar PEARMAIS, ) a pecnin, § MF Parfons. Mr, Quick. 

‘Tuo, Arecarate, Mr. Burton. Mr, Lee Lewes, 

WOMEN, 
aaa | f: ‘eaylibe, tuts: alice 

- fortune, 

Syivia, daughter to 
Balance, in love Mifs Younge. Mifs Macklin. 
with Plume, # 





Lucy, Melinda's maid, Mrs. Davies. 
Rost, a com fous ae 
wench, ‘ 


Confable, Recruits, Mob, Servants, and Attendants, 


SCENE SUREWSBURT. 


“t 


“ 
THE RECRUITING OFFICER. © 


——— 
“ ACT I. 
Sewn, the market-place—Drum beatsthe Grenadier’s march. 


Enter Sergeant Kure, followed by Tuomas Arrietees, 
+ Costar Pearmatn, and the Mob. 


: Kuru makiiiy a fpeech. 
TF any gentlemen foldiers or othery have a mind to ferve 
his Majetty, and pull down the French King; if any 
*prentices have fevere mafters, any children have undutiful 
‘arents, if any fervants have too little wages, or any huf= 
Bind too much wife, let them repair to the noble Sergeant: 
Kite,atthe fign of Vhe Raven, in this good town of Shrewl= 
bury, and they fhall receive prefent relief and entertain= 
ment.—Gentlemen, Idon’t beat my drums here to infnare 
or inveigle any man; for you muft know, gentlemen, that 
I am a man of honour: befides, I don’t beat up for coms 
nion foldiers; no, I lift only grenadiers; grenadiers, gen= 
tiemen.——Pray, gentlemen, obferve this cap—thisis the 
cap of honour; it dubs man a gentleman in the drawing 
of a wicker; and he that has the good fortune to be born 
* fix foot high was born to bea great man—Sir, will you 
+ give me leave to try this eap upon your head? 
\ 2 we 





Coft. Vs there no harm in" n't the cap lift me? 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can.—Come, let me fee 
how it becomes you. 

Coft. Are you fure there be no conjuration in it? no gun~ 
powder plot upon me? 

~ Kite. No, no, friend; don’t fear man, 

Gof, My mind mifgives me plaguily.—Let me feeit— 
(Going to put it on.) It {mells woundily of fweat and brim- 
ftone. Smell Tummas. 

Tho. Ay, wauns does it. 

Pie Pray, Sergeant, what writing is this upon the face 
of it 

Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Cofl. Pray now, what may be that fame bed of honour? 

Kite. Oh amighty large bed ! bigger by half than the: 
reat bed.at Ware—ten thovfand people may lic in it tom 
gether and never feel one another. 


— 


‘ tauanrsdaehen aE 


Coft. My wife and I wou'd do wello lie in’t, flr we 
edon't care for feeling one another——But do folk Leen 
found in this fame bed of honour? f 
Kite. Sound! ay, fo found that they never wake. 
Cif. ‘Wauns! I with again that my wife lay there. 
ite: Say you fo! then I find brother-———. - 
Coft. Brother! hold there friend; I am no kindred to 
onthat I know of yet.—Look ye Sergeant, ng coaxing, 
wo wheadting, a yeeeaatl have a mind to lift why ok 
if not, why "tis not fo—therefore takexyour cap and your 
brotherhip back again, for Iam not difpofed at this pre- 
fent writing.—No coaxing, no brothering me faith ! 

Kite. Lcoax! I wheedle! P’mabove it Si-: [have ferv’d 
twenty campaigns——but, Sir, you talk well, and 1 muit 
own that you area man every inch of you; a pretty, young, 
{prightly fellow!—I love a“ellow with a fpirit ; but I feorn 
to coax; ’tis bafe; tho’ I muft fay that never in my life 
have I feenaman betterbuilt. Howfirmand tronghetreuds! 
he {eps like a caftle! but I feorn to wheedle any man—- 
Come, honeft lad! will you take fhare of a pot? 

Coft. Nay, for that matter I’ll {pend my penny with the 
beft he that wears a head, that is begging your pardon Sir, 
and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand then; and now, gentlemen, I 
have no more to fay but this—here’s a purfe of gold, 
there is a tub of humming ale at my quarters—'tis the 
king’smoncy and the king’s drink—he’s a generous king, 
and loves his fubjeéts—I hope, gentlemen, you won't re- 
fufe the king’s health. 

All Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite. Huzza then! huzza for the king and the honour 
of Shropthire, 

All Mob. Horzal 

Kite. Beat drim. 

[Exxeunt fhouting, drum beating a Grenadier's march. 
Enter Puvme in a ridinghabit. 

Plume. By the grenadier’s march that thould be my 
drum, and by that fhout it should beat with fuccefs.— 
Let me fee—four o’clock—[Looking on his wateh.] At 
ten yefterday morning I left London—an hundred and 
twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty fmart riding, but 
nothing to the fatigueof recruiting. 
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1, > SRUETING OFFICER. s 
Enter Kite. 


_ Woleome to Shrew(bury noble Captain! from the 
. Danube to the Severn fide, noble Captain! 


ae wery elegant reception indeed Mr. Kite, I 
nd’ ou = hy enter’d into your recruiting 
Bay. what fucceis? 

Kite. R n here a week, and PS ‘ave recruited five. 

Plume, Five! pray what aré they 

Kite. 1 have liited the ftrong ean Kent, the kingsof 
the gipfies, a Scotch pedler, a fcoundrel attorney, and. 
Welch parfun. 

Plume. An attorney ! wert thon mad? lita lawyer! dif 
charge him, difcharge him, this minute. 

Kite. Why Sir? 

Plume, Bocaufe 1 will have pobody in my company Ung 
can write; a fellow that can write can draw petitions 
fay this minute eae him. 

Kite. And what thal I do with the parfon? . 

Plame. Can he write? 

Kite. Hum! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plame, Keep him by all means—But how ftands the 
country affected? were the people pleas'd with the news of 
my coming to town? 

Kite. Sir, the mob are fo pleafed with your honour, and 
the juftices and better fort of people are fo delighted with 

¢, that we ihall foon do your bufinefs——But, Sir, you 
ve got a recruit here that you little think of. 

Plume. Who? 

Kite. One that you beat up for the lait time you were in 
the country. You remember your old friend Molly at The 
Caitle? 

Plame. She's not with child I hope. 

aie She was breught to-bed quan, 

Kite, you muit father the child, 

rom And fo her friends will oblige me to marry the 
mother. 

Plume. Tf they thould we'll take her with us; fhe can 
wath you know, and make a bed upon occafion. 








Kite. Ay, of unwake it upon occation. But your ho- ~ 


nourknows that I am married already. 
Plame. To how many? 
Kite. U cann’t tell readily—I have fet them dowa here 


= | 


= wl 
to THE RECRUITING OFFICER. Aa 
upon the back of the mutter-roll. [Dra~. ic owf.] Let me 
See—Jnprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes; the fells pota. 
upon Ormond key in Dubhi: Guzzle, the bianay 
woman at the Horfe-Guards at Whitehall—Dolly Wag- 

m, the carrier's daughter at Hull— ifelle Van 

ttomflat at the Jenny Oakum, the thin~ 
carpenter’s widow at Portfmouth; but I don't reckon 
upon her, for fhe was married” at ‘the famc-cimge to two 
lieutenants of maviec>aad a man of war's boat{wain. 

A full company—you have ngmed five—come, 
cethemhalf-a-dozen.--Kite, is the child aboy ora girl? 

Kite. A chopping boy. r ‘ 

Plumes Then fet the mother down in your lift, and the 
boy in mine ; enterhim a grenadier by the name of Francie 
Kite, abfent upon furlow—I 'll allow you a mau’s pay for 
his fubGiftence; and now go comfort the wench in the ftraw. 

Kite. I thall Sir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any ufe of your Germ 
man doétor's habit fince you arriv'd? 

Kite, Yes, yes; Sir,and my fame’s all about the country 
for the moit faithful fortuneteller that ever told a lie—I 
"was oblig’dto let my landlord into the fecret for the con- 
venience of keeping it fo; but he is an honeft fellow, and 
will be faithful to any roguery that is trufted to him. This 
device Sir will get you men and me monex, which I think 
is all we want at prefent—But yonder comes your frieod 
Mr. Worthy—Has your hoaonr any farther commands? 

Plume. None at prefent. [Exit Kite.] *Tis indeed the 
pidure of Worthy, but the life’s departed, 

Enter Worry. 
‘What, arms acrofs Worthy! methinks you fhould hold 
them open when a friend’s fo near—The man has got the 
vapours im his ears Lbelieve, 1 mutt expel this melancholy 
fpirit. 
Spleen, thou worft of fiends below, 
Fly 1 conjure thee by this magick blow, 
? [Slapr Wertby on the foonlder, 
Wor. Plume! my dear Captain! welcome. Safe.and 
found return’d! z 
Plume. 1 "{caped fafe from Germany, and found I hoj 
from London: ch fee I haye loft neither leg, arm; “8 
nofe. Then for my infide, ’tis neither troubled with fym- 


leomiaiaeae. pe | 


sies; and I have an excellent ftomach 


ta happy-fellow: orice I was fo. ° 
at ails thee man? no inundations nor earth- 
"t= Thone? Has your father rofe from the 


romantick, contrane wo... 

Plume, And pray what is all this tor: 

Wor, Fora woman. 

Plume. Shake hands brothes. If thou go to that, behold 
me as obfequious, as thoughtful, and as conftant a cox- 
comb as your Worhhip. 

Wor. For whom? 

Plume. For a regiment—but for a woman! ’Sdeath! I 
have been conitant to fifteen at a time, but never melan- 
choly for one: and can the love of one bring you into this 
condition? Pray who is this wonderful Helen? 

Wor. A Helen indeed! not to be won under ten years 
fiege; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 

Plume. A jilt! pho! is the as great a whore? 

Wor, No, no. 

Plume. 'TVis ten thoufand pities! But who is fhe? do I 
know her? 

Hor. Very well. 

Plume. That’s impoffible———I know no woman that 
will hold out a ten years’ fiege. 

Wor. What think you of Melinda? 

Plume. Melinda! why fhe began to capitulate this time 
twelvemonth, and offered to furrender upon honourable 
terms; and I advis’d you to propofe a fettlement of five 
hundred pounds a-ycar to her before 1 went lait abroad. 

Wor, 1 did, and the hearken’d to it, defiring only one 
week to confider——when beyond her hopes the town 
warelier'd, and I forc’d to turn my fiege intoa blockade. 

Plume. it i 


Wor, My lady Ric, her sont in Fite 


inthhire, dies, and 
leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thoufand pounds, 





| 
| 
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r d mwas there 
Apoil’d+ But by the rules of warnow—Worthy, ble -k 
‘ade was foolifh—A fter fuch a Of provifios was 
enter’d the place you could hav=: aang of reducing 
it by famine; you thould have redoubled your attacks, 
taken the town by florm, or have died upon the breach. 

Wor. Vdid make one general affault, but wasfo vigorwally 
ae that defpairing of ever raining he~fur ~miftrels 
Thayea!s--" Sry cucuct, given my addve@S-the obfe- 
qitous and diffant turn, and court her pew for a wifes 
“Plume, So as you grew obfequious the grew haughty, 
and:becaufe you approach’d her as a goddeis she us’d you 
like a dog. 

Wor, Exadlly. 
ve Plume. "Tis the way of ’em all——Come, Worthy, 
Your ébfequious and diftant airs will never bring you to- 

} you muit not think to farmount her pride by your 

ility. Wou'd you bring her to better thoughts of you 

the mutt be-reduc'd to a meaner opinion of herfelf. Let 

meifee, the very firit thing that I would do thould be to 

Jie with her chambermaid, and hire three or four wenches 

inthe uurhood to report that I had got them with 

child——Suppofe we lampoon’d all the pretty women in 

town and left her out ; or, what if we made a bali, und for- 
Got to invite her, with one or two of the uglieft. 

Wor. Thefe would be mortifications I mutt confefa; but 
we live in fuch a precife duli place that we can have no 
balls, no lampoons, no—— 

Plume What! no baltards ! and fomany Recruiting Offi- 
cers in town! I thought ’twas 2 maxim among them to 
leave as many recruits in the country as they carry'd outy 

Wor. Nobody doubts your good-will noble Captain! 
in ferving your country with your beft blood, witnels our 
friend Molly at The Caftle ; there have been tears in town 
about that bufinefs Captain. : 

Plame. Vhope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

‘Wor, Oh Sir, have you thought of her ? I begantofancy 
you bad forgot poor Bybvia, 








*” Plume. Your aBairs had quite put mine ovt of my head. 
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— 
cOfifjmmationwefere the wedding: we could not agrees 
She. sas a pert obitinate fool, and would lofe her maidens 
lata nor own way, fo fhe may keep it for Plumes 

Wor, But do yowintend to marry upon no other cons 
ditions? 
~ Plume, Your pardon Sir, I'll marry upon no condition 
at ali+ -If Ifhould, I am refolv'd never to bind myfelf to 
a woman Sor ss. whole life till I know whether I thall like 
«her company Sr hair an hour, Suippon 
man that wanted 2 jeg—fuch a thing might be unleis"T 
examined the goods beforehand——If people would 
but try one another's conititutions before they enyagr'd it 
would prevent all thefe clopements, divorces, and the de+ 
vil knows what. 

Wor, Nay, for that matter, the town did not ftick to 
fay that—— + 

Plume. 1 hate country towns for that reafon—If your 
town has a difhonourable thought of Sylvia it deferves to 
be burnt to the ground—] love Sylvia, I admire her frank 
generous difpofition—there’s fomething in that girl more. 
than woman—* her fex is but a foil to her—the ingrati- 
“ tude, diffimulation, envy, pride, avarice, and vanity, of 
“her fifter females do but fet off their contraries in her’? 
—In fhort, were I once a general I wou'd inarry her. 

Wor. Faith you have realon—for were you but a core 
oral fhe would marry you—But my Melinda coquets it 
{th every fellow the fees—I Il lay fifty pounds the makes 
love to you. 

Plume. 1VJay you a hundred that Ireturn it ifthe does, 
—Lock’eWorthy, I'll win ber and give her to you alters 
wards. 

Wor. Vf-you win her you fhall wear her faiths T would 
not value the conqueft without the credit of the vi@ory. 

Enier Kirk. 

Kite. Captain, Captain! a word in your ear. 

Plume. You may ipeak cut, here arc none but friends. 

Kite. You know Sirthat you fent metocemfortthe good, 
‘woman in the {traw, Mes. Molly—my wife, Mr. Worthy, 

Wor. Oho! very well. I with you joy Mr. Kite. 

Kite. Your Worlhip very weli may—for I have got both 
a wife and child in half an hour—But as I was faying— 
you feat me to comfort Mrs. Molly—my wi 1 mean— 




















WhySir, 
‘her ter gulieas te be sr Lab 
etm. WB ay he ; 


to you with this news, call'd after me, and 
ae ui lady would {peak with me—I went, and 
acral ii that you were come to town the gave mé 
inea for the news, and ordered me to tell you that 
path pionpamens ee of the 
tou ¢ glad to fee you, 
me Yume. There’ 3g for you Worthy thergany " 
* tains woman in this? no, ’tis lc, generons, manly, 
friendthip. Shew me another woman whee would pee 
') inch of a prerogative that way without tears, fits, and 
* reproaches. Srila pet of her fex, which is'no-/_ 
‘thing but their avarice of pleafure, the defpifes, and can), 
ati he ner ough i di fs he ma 
er laren ae a Fe. pipe of ches Bedon 
n has a ipe of choice. 
FeihiclcE ould not it him pierbe ticks) becatek 
the maidenhead of it for your comet towm 
Plume. Let’s away then——Mr. ges weer 
with my humble fervice, and teil her I tally 1 
“ly amy ae her. 
Hold Kite—have you Seen the other recruiting | 
captain? \ 


cases {itm yoosoksow{d' kepfic 





in fhort, every thing to gi 
g todivert it—then the air is intolerable,» 


of airs. : -% 
bipege oengh haas ental ; 
roperly of that we talte—Have not you, found 
Spee rege rer te. Remy et 
/, Pray coufin, are not yapours a fort afte 
ight as well tell me T may feed upon sir! but } 
Melinda! don’t put on bere 
‘our education and ming were juit the fame, and Men 
ber the time when we never troubled our heads about’ 
pa peters spa enclose nae ey n 
our fing in a. cold morning at the d 
TMfal Out eduction evharsnds the fsane bak 
ts had nothing alike; you have the 


an horfe. 
wo Syl etre ya ommprgrtirm 
nor vapours. I need no falts for my {tot 
for my head, nor wath for my complexion; I can 
all the morning after the hunting horn, and all the: 
after a fiddle. In thort, I can do every thing with my fa~ 
ther but drink and hoot flying, and Iam fure I can-do 
‘every thing my mother could were I put to the trial. 
» Mel. You are iw fair way of being put to’t, for I 
SL Ay Mclind, he i come, aud 1 take 
Sy is come, ake care 
ARP E arr MR Seek 
=e Sormenoe gh ne os aie 
» Syl ; sa plegfure in being mad — 
“ Which cone but madmen know.” ; 


¥ ther, my 





xambles o’er half the globe in half-acyes © 6 en's 
' Bouin co the bales iter ofa su obo | 
| gbfcure part of the world < vi 
| Syl. Ptha! what care Lforhis thoughts; | funliver like — 
7 4 a with confin’d eee H it thews 2 aan > 
ul. * Conftancy is buta lee; ity at beft; they. — 

“ will hardly admit it among the aie ly wet! . I 













# think it deferves a place with braver ey PO 
be #4 Tig peal er quay proper 
|. forthat noble fex.” In thort Melindagdthink a petticoat 





ami fi thing, and I am heartily tired of my fex. 
en ie Tee bard tir'd of an appendix to bie fex, 
that you cann’t fo handfomely get rid of in petticoats as 
if you were in breeches: —O’ my confciencey Sylviay hadit 
thou been a man thou hadft been the greateft rake in), 
Chriftendom, * pad 
By/. I fhould have endeavoured to know the world, which 
| @ man can never do thoroughly without half-a-hundred 
| friendthips and as many amours. But now I think on’t, 
how ftands your affair with Mr. Worthy? 
 Mél#He*s my averfion. : 


j : ia Vapours! ‘ if 
i fel, What do you fay Madam? 
Syl. I fay that you thould not ufe that honett fellow fo 
inhumanly: he’s a gentleman of parts and fortune, andbe- 
fides that "amy Elnme’e fre and by all that’s. 
| if you don’t ufe him better I thall expect {atisfaction. 
; ‘Mel. SatisfaGtion! you begin to, fancy yourfelf in 
_ |. breeches in good carneft--But to be plain with you, [like 
| Worthy the worfe for being fo intimate with your Captain, 
for I take-him to be a loofe, idle, unmannerly coxcomb. 
‘Syl, Oh. Madam! you never faw him perhaps fince you 
were miltrefs of twenty thoufand pounds: you only knew 
him when you were capitulating with Worthy fora fettle~ 
| ment, which perhaps,might encourage him to bea little 
| loofe and unmannerly with you. ] 
Mel. What do you mean Madam ? 
| Syl. My meaning needeno interpretation Madam. 
j fel. Better it hadMadam, formethinks youare too plain, 
, Sy/_ If you mean the plainnefs of my perfon, I think 
i- gis Lasyiiniend pies pane ence 
Mel. Were I fure of that I would be glad to take up © 
with a rakehelly officer as you doy vad 
5 * a al 


























aes worse 
[Se Syl. spent ina 8 ae Tha? n’t defiretohave 


any vifit:return”¢ 5] 
rl The foonertherefore you make amend of this the 


Lutys What's the matter Madam ? | 


‘Md, Did notyoufee the proudnothing, how fiefwell@ 4 
‘upon the arrival of her fellow? ‘| 


‘Lity. Hee fellow has not been long enough artivedte, | 
_ octal any. gueat fdliog Mudesn 7 U dost Gellar | 
has {eer him yet. | 
Mel. Nor tha’ n't, if I can help it—Let mefee—T have 
it—bring me pen and ink—Hold, I'll go write in my _ 
elofet. 
Lucy. An anfwer tothis letter hope Madam? 


fonts a letters 
Mel, Who fent it? ets j 


Lucy. Your Captain Madam. : 
‘Mel e's wfool, and I'm tiv of him: feta 


Lucy: The meffenger’s gone Madam, ise 
) Mel Then how fhow'd fe fendawanfwer? Call him bai 
immediately while T go write. [Bxeune, 





oe say aS A CT IL. 6 { 
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spree aati my life 
‘oF France wudil l puted & 

. Plume. Pray, Mr. Balance, Howe 
| _ Bal. Ab Captain ! what is my Yaghes 2 
France! we ee get shen fat} iy twenties 
Particular defcription of the battle f Hockftet. ~—— 

Plume. The barge, Sirpyris rl 

op enekd Deiat é 


















- . Nios to fay che 
Mord we'll doit again. ‘But ry Sir, how does Mrs. Sylvia? 
“Bal. Still upon Sylvia! for fhame! Captain ! youareen- 

ed already, wedded to the war; Victory is your mi- 
ies, and ’tis below a foldier to think of any other. 
Plume. ‘Asa mifirefs .coniets, but ana fiend, Mr. Bae 
Tance—— 
Bal. Come, come, Captain, never mince the matter; 
capi not you debauch my daughter if you could? 
lune, Llow Sir? Thope the is not to be debauched. 
vate Faith but the is Sir, and any woman in England of 
¢ and complexion by aman of your youth and vigour. 

ToSe tech nce ime ooh obeew ar alee, 

as you are, and I can guefs at your thoughts now by what 

mine were then; and I remember very well that I would 
have given onc of my legs to have deluded the daughter 
an old country gentleman aslikeme as Iwas then like you 

Plume. But, Sir,was that country gentleman your: ston 
and benefactor? 

Bal. Not much of that. 

Plume. There the comparifon breaks: the favours Sir, 


‘Bal. Pho, pho! T hate fet fpecches: if T have done you 
any fervice Captain, it was to pleafe love thee, 
and if I could part with my giel you ould have heras 
foon as | pay going Sich T hes ack bale ywbate 
Siar bed the to wit the fervice, and the more pru- 
dence than to follow pene posk nd 


b peat icenane eaae — 
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hope» 


hon fe is jun sath 
} for Liweas, Is try thie bones of my: that 
whatever dangers. went won it wes with thet bei 
making myfelf more worthy oi your “teem; and if ever — 
Thad: ers peeringerl Lnehaten ary “idl 
oe] 
1 


— 

1, Well well, you tall die.at my fect, or where you 
wi but you know Sir, there is a certain will and teta« 
ment to be made beforehand. | 

Plume, My willy Madam, is made already, and there it 
is; and if you pleafe to open that parchment, which wag 
ceaesipereainegbeten ene bettie chee 4 
find whom I left my heir. ‘| 

Syl. Mrs. Sylvia Balance.—[Opene the will and reads.) 
‘Well Captain, this is a handfome and a fubftantial com= | 
pliment ; but I can affure you Lam much better 

ith the bare knowledge of your intention than thould 

ve been in the poffeflion of your legacy : but methinks 
See ate chaSommerinen er eee te 


+) Plume. That’s home. [.4/ little boy! 
Pri rari termed a peccrsisane 7 mp1 


mine: why, the girl, Madam, is eee and fo 
pra won pat shat Tatss father, in hopes 
he ers her in cafe of neceflity— 


. sry ws 
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my life and 

ther of my Sylvia he fhall ous ‘command both.,\ 

Sy/. The neceflity mutt be very prefling that watua cu! 

e me to endangereither. [Bxeunt feverally. 
Scene, another 

Enter Bavance ond B¥i01a. 


‘brother may recover. 
tat reafon toxped ¢ Doétor 
“Killman” acquaints me here, that bedbre this comes to 
be my hands he fears I hall have no fon—Poor Owen !—but 
k the decree is juft 5. was pleas’d with the death of my fa- 
ther becaufe he left me an eftate, and now I am punifh’d 
| © with the Jofp of an heir to inberit mine.. I mult now look 
upon you as the only hopes of my family, and I 
pat the augmentation ofjeir fortune will give ys 
see and new profpecis. 
\ My defixe in being punétual in my obedience re~ 
| quires that you would be hain in your commands Sir. 
ai Bal. The death of your brother makes you fole heirefs 
f ito my eftate, which you know is about twelve hundred 
, poate this fortune, gives you afair claim to quit 
ity and a title: you muft fet a juft value upon youslelf,, 
my ke lain terms, think no more of Captain Plume. 
‘ou have often commended the gentleman Sir. 
Se nies And I do fo Mill; he’s a very: pretty. fellows bur 
hough Tlik’d hag welaenbuge fate bert loosig date 
don’t approve of him for an heirto my-eftate and family: 
‘fifteen hundred pounds indeed I wt truft in his hantls,, 
and it might do the young fellow a kindnefe; but—'od’s. 
my life! twelve hundred pounds a-year would. ruin him,, 
3 aires his brain—A aptais of foot worth twelve hun- 
4 pounds a-year! "tia a pesdipy sno in nature! “ Befides- 
I 
' 
F 





** this, J have five or fix thoufan Fe ear 
spatras eerie 
my now that all captains have.a averiion 
“timbers they cann’t endure to fee ve 

 Tthould have fome 1 ra builder; by. the. 


“damn'd og tne 
§ ete fathes, Th end der 
is adorn. ey ‘nu new-fafhion’d bauble Poon 

& precbate you aie ao 


hei fac oneneresene! 







Syl. Whillt there ie life there is hope iss my 


















T'll try it again>Follow my own inclinations and 
my father’s heart, or obey his commands and’ break my 
own? Worle and worfe. Suppofe Itake'it thus; A mode+ 


eoach-and-fix, and anafs—That will never do neither. - 
Enter Fuflice Barance and a Servant. 

Bal. Put four horfes to the eoach. [To a Servant, who 
goes out. Ho, Sylvia! 

Syl. Sirs \- 

Bal. How old were you when your mother dy’d? 

Sp) Soryoung chee 
and you have been fo careful, fo indulgent, to mefince, that 
indeed I never wanted one. 

Bal, Have I ever denied you any thing youati’d ofme? 
Syl. Never that I remember. 
o Then, Sylvia, I muft beg that once in your life you 


1 Se mea favour, 
Ss thould you queftion it Sir? 

jal. Fido I wou’d rather counfel than command. 
‘Tdon’t propofe this with the authority ofa parent, but as 
the ‘advice of your friend, that you would take the coach 
this moment and go into the cou: 


the letter you receiy’d jaft now? 
Bal. No matter; Iwill be with keer three Tada 
‘days, and then gi pte Somreie et hefore you go I 
promiles 


“Eat 
"ht you wil eer ipeeof youre to any man 


ee yoo pom 


SS, Byitias the onch wctady. Eocene el Lee ere 


Pal. meffenger. ant. 
ke the difpute between love and duty and I am 
Prince exadth my brother dies, ah, poor — 
+ brother és «lively iy poor: TeioMboehapaye 


rate fortune, a pretty fellow, and a pads or; afine eflateya i 


don’t remember I ever had one, © 


i. Does this advice, Sir, fromthe contentsof dj 
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3 
ak My i: pth Wey oe re ere 
ea tap that he had from his friend caiee ine 
and myfricndfhip and relation to your family obli 
eth aie you timely notice of it. The Captain sei 
oy pourable de bans rors Sy Fivils of this 


’ bal mandadeds und 
: ‘hi yo wou'd peice ens fend,es¥ coufin into the 


“ conte is the advice of, 
7 a Sir, your humble fervant, Mateos? 
Why, the devil’s sin the young fellows of this age; they 
q are ten times worfe than they were. in my times 
made my doughter a whore, and forfwore itlike a gentle 
ie man, I could almoft wane it, butto tell tales be- 
forehand is monftrous.—Hang it! I can, fetch down a 
wood. ck ora {nipe, and why not a hat and cockade? I 
1 are sitetnek pend pittalajend haye a good mind to try. 
, Enter Woxvny. 
“Worthy! your fervant. 
. Wor. V'm forry, Sir, to be the-meffenger of ill news. | 
’ _ Bal. Vapprehend it Sir; you have heard that my fon 
r Leth, is pait recovery. 
y letters ey he’s dead Sir. 
rah He’s happy, and I am fatisfied: ‘the ftroke 
Heav’n I can bear, but injuries from ‘men, Mr. Worth: 4 
‘are not fo eafily fupported. 
4 Wer hope Si Youle ander no appebeaom of 
wrong from any bod; 
Bal. You know 5g Ror a 
Wor. You woriignaty Hoacpiimiiellenibey Leotidiensw 
By sige to Feet prejudice. withent refenting are 
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iby +e a 
» the psi hat eat iy informe me that jume has. adelign 
1 Set dives tein os | ‘64 


Wer. Nay thes, Sits Tmalt ele juiey and 
|. deayour to find out the author. [Takes we bits) ‘Sin, 
f know the hand, and 7 pela to difcover the 

_ Melinda thall tell me.” . 


apes 
ile aul (Gathering wp the letersY. 
t ice, the elect of a 


Bal. es eas sive eae 
Wor. er net gure mmethehitoryofipact ofthe bam 
ojk now as the ovexheakd it: but Lhope, Sir, your daugh- 

has fuffer’d nothing upon the account. 

Bal. No, no, poor girl; he’s fo afflicted withthe news, 
ni hier heopheche lente thactoawoid) company fhe bege'd 
cue to go into the country. 

Wor Andis the gone? 

Bal. 1 could not refufe her, the was fo preffing; the 
ach went from the door the minute before you came, ~ 
a: So prefling to be gone Sir?—I find her fortune © 

ive her the fame airs with Melinda, and then Piamg 

ag may laugh at one another. 

‘bal Like enough; women are as fubject to pride a 
om ares and why mayn’t great women as well as 

m forget their old acquaintance ?—But come, where’s 

8 young fellow? I love him fo well it would break the 
art of me to think him a rafeal—I am glad my daugh=, 
4q’s gone fairly off tho’. [Afidec] Where does the Cap- 
on quarter? 

Wor, At Horton's; Lam to meet hin there two hours 


<- a} Fn aw a day 
ee mat eae id hndesonun Gt emake 
ing iswhat weowe world becaufe. oper 
nahery I’m your's over a-bottle, meee asp H 
Wor, someae Nipteiasiag Yin. 3 ant far 
» . Scenes the fireets 
‘ater Krre, with Costan Praumarn inone juBjaad 
mas Ap the other, drunk, 





Kian Heysbiayad-thite er live! drink fing, 
dance, play—we live, 28 one aaa fay—we live—'tis- 
impoflible to tell how we live—we are all why 


‘ ies tel ln hag ng  c 


epee 
No, Sergeant, Ill be no emperdur. 
The, Vibe jultice of peace, r 

- 171 ajuttice is 

: a ee “A 2 
5 wauns will 1; for fince this'prefling 

‘are id thaw any emperour underthe fun. ay 
. Done; you are a juttice of » and you are a 
wand Iam aduke, and arum an’t I? 
her cheba 


Gf Tilees qucea, 
ite. A queen! ; “| 
sok ‘Ay: of England, that’s greater than any King of 


ue Bravely faid faith! huzzafor the queen. [Husza.) 
But heark’e you Mr. ee and you Mr. Queen, did you, 
ever fee the king’s pit 

Both, No, no, no. 

Kite. I wonder at that; Lhave two of ’em fet in gold, 
anda like ierajeiy, God blefe the mark! fee bere they 
are fet in gold. 

2 Emenee pieces out-of his 
‘ho. ‘The wonderful works 


works of nature! boty dertaann x 
nec senemeortsht sng 
Kite. rei for King 

"8 


Pont -afcollard—Sergeant, 
| Eom seared 





Plume, Over the hills and oyer 
‘To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain; 
‘The king commands and we'll obey, 
~ Over the hills and far away. 
Come on my men of mirth, away with it; I'll make one 
, among ys. Who are (ineie hearty jads?_ = =. J 
Kite. Of ww. your hats; ’ounds! off with your hats: 
this is the Captain, the Captain. 












Tho. We have feen captains afore now mun. 
Coft. Ay, andlieutenant-captainstoo. ’Sfehh! I'll keep 


on my nab. 
Tho. And 'fe {carcely d’off mine for any captain i 
England. My vether’s a freehplder. 
lume, Who are thofe jolly lads Sergeant ? 

Kite. A couple of honelt brave fellows that are willing 
to ferve the king: I have entertain’d ’em juit now as vo- 
Junteers under your honour's command. 

Plume. And good entertainment they thall have: vo~ 
Juntcers are the mend want ; thofe are the men fit to make 
foldiers, captains, generals. 

Cofl. Wounds Tummas, what’s this! are yon lifted? 

« Tho, Pieth! not L: are you Coftar? 
se ~Cof. Wounds! not I. 
or What! not lifted! ha, ha, ha? a very good jelt 
Pfaitl 


‘ Lats forte Rexerint Well g bcamey 
» Ays ay, come. 

Kite. Home! for thame en; behave yourfelvew 
better before your it ‘Tummas, honeft Coftar! 

Tho...No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, then, I command you to flay: I place you 
‘both centinels in this place fortwo hours, towatch the mo- 
tion of St. Mary’s clock you, and-you the motion of St. 








gentlemen. 
‘difobey command Sir, and 





2 . 
Come, gentlemen, hats the matter? . 
. = Tho. We don't know; the noble Sergeaat is pleas’ to™ 

beina paflion Sir—but— 

nore ite. They difobey command; they deny their Seay 

lifted. 

Tho. Nay, Sergeant, we don’t downright deny it nei- 
ther; that we dare not do for fear of being Shot; Lut we 
humbly conecive, in a civil way, and begging your Wor- 
fhip’s pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That's eatily known. Have either of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the king’s money? 

Coft, Not a brafs farthing Sir. 

Kite. They bave each of them receiv’d one-and-twenty 
hhillings, and ’tis now in their pockets. 

Cyl. Wounds! if I bawe a penny in my pocket but a 
bent tixpence 1’l] be content to be lifted and thot into the 
bargain. 

‘ho, And I: look ye here Sir. 

Cafe Nothing but the king’s pidture that the Sergeant 

~ “gave me juft now. 

Kite. See there, a guinea, one-and-twenty aaa | 
t’other has the fellow on’t. 

Plas "Theessets plaiageadeten; the goodiecfoand. | 
upon you: thofe pieces of gold are worth one and-twenty 
Ss cach. 

. So it feems that Carolus is one-and-twenty fhil- 
d te 3 in Latin, 
ae »Tis the fame thing i in Greek, for we are lifted. 

Co. Fleth! but we an’t Tummas: I defire to be car- 
ried oe On Copied Se © A 

fain rgeant ewhifper the ewbiles 

Plume, "Twill Beer do ir damn’d tricks will 
ruin meat laft—I won’ lofethe: though ifI canhelp 
it—Well, gentlemen, there mult be fome trick in this 5 my 

Say Gere ooloneionion liked. 





Tho. Nay then we'll {peak. Your Sergeant, as you fays, 
isa rogue, an’t like your Worfhip, begging your Wor- 
thip’s " 

Toft Nay Tummas, let me fpeak, you know 1 can read. q 

‘And fo, Sir, he gave us thefe two picces of money 
for pidtures of the king by way of a prefent, | 
lume. How? by way of a prefent! the fon of a whore t 
I'll teach him to abufe honeft fellowslike you! feoundrel! , 
rogue! ! [Beats off the Sergeant, and follows, 

“Both. O brave noble Captain! huzza. A bravé Captain 
faith ! 

Cop. Now, Tummas, Carclus is Latin for a beatings 
‘This is the bravett Captain I ever faw—Wounds! L'avea 
month’s mind to go with him. 

Enter Puume. 

Puume. A dog, to abule two fuch honett fellows as you 
—Look’e gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow; T'come 
among you as an officer to lit foldiers, not asa kidnapper 
to iteal flaves, 

Cof. Mind that Tummas, 

Plame. I detire no man to go with me but as I went 
myfelf; I went @ volunteer, a8 you or you may do, for a 
little time carried a mufket, atd now I command a com= 


Po. Mind that Coftar. A freet gentleman { 
Si geet gentlemen, Imight take an advantage 
‘you; the king’smoney was in yourpockets, my fergeant 
4 hsoath you were lited; but Geren 
3 you are both of you at your liberty. 
. Thank you noble Captait % tes 
id in my heart to leave him, he talks fo finely. 
Tho. Ay, Cottar, would he always hold in this mind. 
- Come, my lads, one thing more I'll tell you: 
re both young tight fellows, and the army is the place 
6 make you men for ever: every man has his lot, a you 
ve yours what Sirdar ofa purfe of French gold 
ofa ‘8 et, after you have dath’d out his 
ith:the ur firelock? ch? 








‘Tho. Do’na take it, do’ns, deat Collar 


Seeing 
_ _ Coft. Twull—I wull—Waunds! my mind gives me that 
T hall bea captain peyicier—t akerons money Sir, and 








swow I am a gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy hand, and now you and I will tra- 
vel the world o’er, and command it wherever we tread— 
. Bring your friend with you if you can. (Afide. 

se ‘Tummas, muft we part. 

No, Coftar, I cannot leave thee—Come, Captain, 
I'll e’en go along too; and if you have two honefter 
impler lads in your Company than we two have been, I'll 
fay no more. 

Plume. Here, my lad. [ Gives him money. Now your name? 

Tho. ‘Tummas Appletree. 

Plume. And your's? « 

Coft. Coftar Pearmain. 

Plume. Well {aid Coftar! Born where? 

Tho. Both in Herefordthire, 

Plume. Very well. Courage my lads——Now we if 

fg] Over the hills and far away. 

‘Courage, boys, it is one to ten 
While ae pase 
‘con: we 
tr Gatthseotbraigs 
Kite, take care of ’em. 
Enter Kare. 

Kite. A’ n’t you a couple of fellows now! Here 
you ate complain’d Je the Captain, I am to be turn’d 
out, and one of you will be ant. Which of you is to 
have my halberd? fee oak 








Bath Rec. 1- y 
Kite. So you fhall—in your sts a fons of 
whores! [Beats em off. 
ACT IIL 
Scrwe, the marketplace. ." 
Enter Prume andWortny, 
Worthy. , 


J. Camnat forbear admiring the equalityiof ovaitwe Gor 
Selceelorecelices toch a ree wasvande w 
“as we were upon'the point of leaping into their arms ; 









tune dro} in their laps, pride poles their hearts, “ a 
“ma Pfilletheirhends, ‘madnefstakesthem bythe tails; 
they {nort, kick up their heels, and away they run. 
Plume, And leave us here to mourn upon the thore——a 
couple of poor melancholy monfters—What fhall wedo? 
‘or. L have a trick for mine; the letter, you know, and 
the fortuneteller. “ 
Plume. And T have a trick for mine. Bale, 
Wor. What is’t ° Nan 
Plume. Ul never think of her agains 
Wor, No! i 
Plume. No: I think myfelf above adminiftering to the 
pride of any woman were. the worth twelve thoufand a 
ear, and I ha’n’t the vanity to believe I thal ever gain a 
heay ‘worth twelve hundred. The gerierous good-natur’d 
Sylvia in her {mock I admire jebut the haughty and feorn- 
ful Sylvia with her fortune I defpife—What ! fneak out 
of town, and not fo much as.a word, @ line, a¢ompliment! 
—'Sdeath! how far off does the live? I'll go and break 
her windows. 
Wor. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the window-bars too to come 
at her. Come, come, friend, no more of your rough mili- 
tary airs. 
x Enter Karr. 
Kite. Captain, Captain! Sir, look yonder, the’s.a-co= 
ming this way, "Tis the prettiett, cleaneft, little tit! 
ume. Now Worthy, to thew you how much I’m in: 
love—here the comes, But Kite, what is that great coun- 
try fellow with her? 
Kite. T cann’t tell Sir. 
Enter Ross, followed by herbrother Burioce, withchickens. 
Refe. Buy chi er mae od ick ‘ 
‘fe. Buy chic! and tender chickens, 
and tender chickens. yas ohae 
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5 r ; 3 
; Plume, Letme fee; young and tender you fay. ~ 
: (Chucks ber under the chin. 
meets ever you tafted in your life Sir. 
e Pl Come, 1 muft examine your bafket to the bot- 
tom my dear! | 

Rofe. Nay, for'that matter, put in your hand; feel Sir; 
I warrant my ware isas good as any in the market. 

Phume. And 1’li buy itall child, were it ten times more. 

Hapa Bit L.can furnifh you. 

Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about the price 5 
they ’re fine birds—Pray what's your name pretty crea- 
ture! 

Rofe. Rofe Sir. My father is a farmer withimthree thort 
mile o’the town: we keep this market ; I fell chickens, 
eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock there fellscorn. 

l. Come, fitter, haite,we ne Seriep 
7 lage. 

Plume. Kite! [Tips him the wink phe returns it.) Pretty 
Mrs. Rofe—you have—let me fee—how many? 

‘Rofe. A dozen Sir, and they are richly worth a crown. 

Bul, Come, Route; T fold & ftrake of barley to-day 
imhalf this time; but you will higgle’and higgle fora 
penny more than the commodity is worth. 

Rofe. What’s that to-you oaf? I can makeas much out 
‘of a groat as you can out of fourpence I’m fare—The 

leman bids fair, and when I meet with x chapman F 
Sate rsronie tacoee'csmteat fo, Sir, E fay 
a crown-piece ’s ‘Ss 

Plume, Here's a guinea my dear! 

le cann’t change your money Sir. 

Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can—my lodging iw 
hard by chicken ! andwe’ll make change there. \ 

follows him. 


Goes: 

~ Kite. So, Sia I wa tlliog yo have feen one of 
thefe huffars eat up a ravelin for his breakfat, and after-\ 
waits pick’d hintketh with paleo. aged 
fay Bale qelinia ees amet roe 
Kite, Why, "ei He's mbdern Yoine’d ie, but the cruft 
is confounded hard, and the plums are hard of 

“Bul. Then n your palifado, p what) Seaphbe b 2. Come, 
Roufe, pray ha’ done. ee = i=, 





Bul. That’s a papa crtrees (Afide.] Eh! where's 
Roufe? Roufe, Roufe! peat est Roufe gone? 
Kite. She’s with the Captain. 
Bal. “The Captain! wauns! there’s no prefling of wo~ 
men fure. 
Kite, But there is fures 
Bul. If the Captain thoo'd prefs Roufe T-thou'd be 
uin’d —-Which way went the? Ob) the devil take your 
belins-and palifadocs! 
Kite. You thall be better acquainted with them honcft 
Bullock, or I thall mifs of my aim. 
Enter Woxtnr. 
Wor. Why thou art the moft ufeful fellow in nature to 
rr in, admirable in yaur way I find, 
‘es Sir, I underftand my bufinefs, wil fay it. 
Wien How come you fo qualify'ai 
Kite. You mutt know Sir, I was born a gipfy, and bred 
nong that srcwrtlb Lean tan pervciapal ere I Jearn’d, 
ci mesh art - ne ter mpuoEers mother Cleo~ 
Ey betty ade mes pope pint ae “who liking 
Llearn’d impu- 
ping I wasturn ities dextion diy Lord’s 
ng my Lady's ratafia, and turn’d Lailiff"» 
"d bullying and fwearing: I at laft 
into rea = and there rede whoringand drink« 
pe feitat is soc Wer eee 
fum, viz. canting, lying, bayaret imping, yeu a 


earing, whoring, drinking, and a 
he futn total fester tet 


Wor. And pray what mdpadveeies to turn etee pldiort “i 

eatin ‘unger and ambition. The fears of ftarving and 

opes of xtrunchcon led me along to a gentleman with & 
irtongue and fair who loadedme with 





















se tknahen cheb ee 
i ‘put me in 
|faid I was bss ‘ 





“Bat Merron Seigapt pscerte Gupeistice 

/. Here you, y re’s your Captain: "$ 
aypoor foolif iowretetésclanctetterto Taek acom- 
plaintthatyourCaptain has prefs’d his fitter. Doyou know 
any thing of this matter Worthy? 

- Wor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his fifter is gone with Plume’ 
to his lodging to fell him fome chickens. . 

Bal. 1s that all? the fellow’s a fool. 

Bul. 1 know that, an’t like your Worfhip; but if your 
Worthip pleafes to grant me a warrant to bring her before 
your Worthip for fear of the worft. 

Bal. Thou ’rt mad fellow; thy fifter’s fafe segs 37 





Kite. I hope fo too. [ade 

Wor. Haft thou no more fenfe, fellow, than to believe 
that the Captain can lift women? 

Bul. I know not whether they lift them, or what they 
do with them, but I’m fure they carry as many women as 
men with them out of the country. 

Bal. But how came you not to goalong with yourfifter? 

Bul. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
Ido of the day 1 thall die: but this gentleman here, not 
fufpeéting any hurt neither I believe—you thought no 
harm friend, did you? 

Kite. Lack~a-day! Sir, not 1——only that I believe I 
fha)l marry her to-morrow. i 

Bal. I begin to {mell powder. Well, friend, but what 
did that gentleman with you? 

Bul. Sir, be entertain’d me with a fine ftory of a 
great fea-fight between the Hungarians, I think it was,, 
and the wild Irifh. 

Kite. And fo, or Ne in-the heat of battle 
—the Captain carry’d o} iggage. 

Bal. Sergeant, govalong with this fellow to your Cap- 
tain, give him my hninble-ferviceyand.defire him to dift 
charge the wench though he has lifted her, = 

Bul. Ay, and if the ben’t free for that he fhall have: 
another man in her a ~n 





men and fend him packing, elfe he’ll overrun the countrys | 
_ Wor. You fee Sir how little Sasinctyoanoagtins 


Bal, Vike him the betters I was juft {uch another fel- 
low at his age: ‘¢ Tnever fet my heart upon any woman ! 
* fomuch as tomakemyfelf uneafy at the dit intment 5 
«but what was yeryfurprifing both to myfelf and fri 
* Tchang’d o’ th’fudden from the moft fickle lover to the 
« moft conftant hufband in the world.”"—But how goes 
your affair with Melinda? ‘ 

Wor, Very Dowly. “Cupid formerly wings, but 

_, Gl dati a adv eg be peergneyt elie a ape, 
+ Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan when 
my amour commenc’d, which has made it-go on fo 
“lamely.”—My miitrefs has got a captain too, but fuch 
a captain! —as Llive yonder he comes! 

Bal.Who, that blufifellow inthe fath 71 don’tknowhim, 

Wor, But I engage he knows you and every body at 
fir fight; his impudence wsge a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable; he has the mot univerfal ac- 
quaintance of any man living, for he won't be alone, and 
nobody will keep him company twice: then he’s. a Cefar 
among the women, veni, vidi, vici, that's all. If he has 
but talk’d with the maid he {wears he has lain with the 
ih memory hi tc mol edge mol 

i » which is igious and the m 
trifling in the worlds 
“ T havemet with fuch men,and I take thisgond> 
*‘ for-nothing memory to proceed from a certain contex~ 


“ture of the brain which is purely to 
 nencies, and there owner havi 
#110 of his own to difturb them. I have known 


** aman as perfect asa chronologerasto the day. and . 
rant in the caufes or confequences: thing 
“ moment:” I have known another peesamich by 

travel as to tell you the names of moit in Ei 
a j 
Seer ae 
~. This is your man Sit 's pri- 
vilege of lying, and even that he abufes: this is the pic- 
ture behold ete a 
Brass Mr Wi = sigh a aoe Oe a 
‘emy det 
‘i ; y : 


= t—— % d ‘ 





Wor. ‘before company is not manners, 
and when nobody's by *tis foolith: 

Braz. Company! mort de mavie! 1 Se 's 

n—who is he? 

Wor. Ate him. 

Brax. So I will. My dear! I am Jaarlecae and fo 
forth—Your name my dear! 

Bal. Very laconick Sir. 

Braz. Laconick | avery good name truly. Thaveknown 
feveral of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Jack Laconick! he 





was killed at the battle of Landen. I remember that he 


had a blue riband in his hat that very day, and after he 
fell we found a piece of neat’s tongue in his pocket. 

Bal. Pray Sir, did the French attack us or we them at 
Landen? 

Braz. The French attagkus! Oons! Sir, are you a Ja- 
eobite? 

Bal, Why that queftion? 

Braz. Beeaufe none bet a Jacobite cou’d think that the 
Freuch duritattack us—No Sir, we attack’d them on the 
—Thave reafon to remember the time, for Thad two-and- 
twenty horfes kill’d under me that day lay. 

Wor. Then, Sir, you mutt have rid mighty hard. 

Bal. Or perhaps Sir, like my countrymen, you rid upon 
half-a-dozen horfes at once. 

Braz. What do ye mean gentlemen? eae 
were kill’d, all torn au gies by cannon-fhot, except fix 
T ftak’d to death upon the ¢nemy’s chevaux de frife. 

Bal. Noble Captain! may Lerave-yourname? 

Braz. Brazen, at your fervice, 

Bal. Oh, Brazen! a very good name. Shave kadte fet 
veral of the Brazens abroad. 

Wor. Do-you know one in Plume Sir? 

Braz. Ishe any thing to Frank Plume in Nor- 


< thamptonthire? Hone Frank many,manyadrybottle 


have we crack’d hand to’ fit. ete wet 
So amayd shedaaplossol old Seugeopady the 
e marry’d hterof praca Sets 

in Chancery, a pen peri crear er ree oF a 
Tittle; the ded in childbed of her fk 

furviv’d: pcrwecenates Sema: Roms 
‘garetor Margery upon my foul I cann’tremember. [Look 

ing on bis watch.) Bat geniene Twa nests 7 


“ 


- — se 


twenty thoufand pounder, prefently, walk ‘< 


water—Worthy, your fervant; peepee L 

Bal. If you can have fo mean an opinion of Melisa ae 
to be jealous of this fellow, I think the ought to give you 
eaufe to be fo. 

Wor, 1 don’t think the encourages him fo much for 
gaining herfelfalover as to fet up a rival. Werethere 
credit to be giver to his words I thould believe Melinda 


. ad made him this aflignation, I muft go fee Sir, you’ 
Exit, 





pardon me. L 

Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you’re a man of bufinefs—But what 
have we got here? 

Enter Ross finging. 

Roft. And I fhall be a lady, a captain’s lady, and ride 
fingle upon.a white horfe with a far, upon a velvet fide- 
faddle; and I fhall go to Londgpn and fee thetombs, and 
the lions, and the king and queen. Sir, an pleafe your 
Worlhip I have often fren piste ride igh our 
grounds a-hunting, beggin: ingy vou! Worlkiptapaidont Pray 
what may this lace be worth a-yard?_[ Sheaving fome laces 

Bal, Right Mechlin by this Tight! Where did you get 
thislace child? * 

Rofe. No matter for that Sir; I came honettly by it. 

Bal. 1 queftion it much. {4 

Rofe. eae. And fee here Sir, ayfine Turkey-thell fu heed 

we mangere: fee hese. [Takes fnuf afeciedy.) The 
Cay learnt me how to take it with an air. 

ee Oh ho! the Captain! now the murder’s out, And 

fo wea ane taught | you to take it with an air? 
and give it withan airtoo. Will your Wor- 


- nip tate totafte my fnuff? [Offers the box affeeedly. 


Bal. Youareavery aoe 
bres gi he Copan orth the fine Pay 
je’s to have my. seg ey rte two or 
Ss isccoepass te tae untrys they fhall all go 
with the Captains ‘Oh! hete the fncit ean, end the huse 
blelt withal. Would you believe it Sir? he carried me 


eee ie with as muchfam-mam-mil~ 
"statin had been the bett lady in the land. 

gene hoe pa gers nae 

5 tied i , « . 


. 2 - \ 


aot le 





Moft apropos 4%, 
‘My maid with the milking-pail. [Taker bold of Rep. 
How, the Juftice! then I’m arraign’d, condemn’d, and 
Sul Oh, ble Captain! 
my noble $ 
te my noble Captain’too Sir. 
‘Sdeath! child, are you mad?—Mr. Balance, 
Tam fo full of bufinefs about my recruits that I ha’n’ta 
moment’s time to—I have juft now three or four people 
to——— M 
Bal. Nay, Captain, I muit fpeak to you—— 
Rofe. And fo mutt I top Captain. 
Plame. Any other time Sire cannot for my life Sir— 
Bal. Pray Sir— 
Plume, Twenty thoufand things—I wou’d—but—now 


Sir, pray—Devil take me—I cannot—I muit—— 
lira ory. 

Bal, Nay, Ul follow you. (Exi 
Rofe. And I too. [zat 


Scene, the walk by bpm 2 
Enter Mewinna and her maid Lucy. 

‘Mel, And peay was it a ring, or buckle, or pendents, 
‘or knots; or in what thape was the almighty gold tranf- 
form'd that has brib’d you fo much in his favour? 

Lucy. Indeed Madam the taft bribe I had from the 

Captain was only a {mall piece of Flanders lace fora cap. 

Mel. Ay, Flander’s lace is as conftant a prefent from 
officers to their women as fomething elfe is from their wo- 
men to them, ‘They every year bring overa cargo of lace 
then he king of hi ty an i je their ho- 


carat pr scat ‘only barter one fort of prohibited goods 
ete of ‘em been bartering with Mrs. 
las tem 

Pert, that a tulk fo likes trader? es 
Tay Madam yout peu to mest wr 

“€ my fault; the crime is none of mine, tho’ I pretend to 

“excufe it : though he fhould not fee youthis week can I 

4 


é wmmieoui ne eat So ; 
“aman to ourfelves.” . 


Gaenoaamaninanios pee ; 


when he’s with = 
"Mel. Who told ctrl 


‘as one may mi 
the traitor. ! here comes another captain, and; | 
A that has the confidence to make love to me; but indeed 
eA ea ee ager enw at 


a fine 
. himfelf; gentleman, be 


wait fhe thou peak apres 
cy [Aldea 





St. oan concen Tobe 
7 are fortune =a ies ofthe 
on 


»~ Braz. ; for that matter Madam, tdheserdueeiencs 
of very Auality ofthe name of Brezen, - 
Wh Ace cer Eater Woxruy. 


< Mes Oh, are Vira ame ‘othe Ciptatng 
accent eee 
eae atten 
7 ; tiey 





by: 
‘ors Here come; I mult leave you. L 
Z Plane. Siar satiotwane eee 
+)" awhore ata chriftening. 
‘ Enter Buazen and Metinpas 
5 rap ght parr I fuppofe Sir. ial 
Ma. A e 's - 
Braz. Ay—my dear! ‘de Fotis) + Pliaes 
Plume. My dear! anid embrace. 
Braz. My dear boy! how is’t? Your mine ie 
bey ee coer renee me 
never faw your's in may 
we irell cacwa a¢ the Sun's, chat ticeoaaly 


iador'd.. 


Braz. That is, Sir, have you ever ferv'd abroad? 7 | 
Plaines have feted at home Sir fot ges fre’ thie) 
true] fair, and that will ferve the 

“Mel. So, between the fool and the ralke T all GJ 
{+ fine {pot of work upon my hands! I fee Worthy 

i be content to be with him would 





_ Bras. Then you’re not worth my fword. © 
. Plume. No! what did it cof? 
Braz. It coit me twenty pittoles in Francey at ny 


_ enemies thoufends of lives in Flanders. | 


‘Plume. Then they had a dear 
i” Enter Sy iva in Wan’s appara 
eae Save ye, fave ye! ge 

11’m your 8. 
“tat Do you know the gentleman? 
| Braz. No, but I will prefently—Your name my ear? 
Ben ‘ilful, oe Wiitul, at your fervice. 

the Kentith Wi or thofe of Stafford~ 


peSsk Both Bit, Borky I’m related to all the Wilfylein 
‘Europe, and [” Se ee 
Pe Do you live in this country 
Pom Sota tgeaa 
*, nor itation, ‘ground. 
Bra, What ° yulet a 


hip A rake = 
Sui No, but intend te likimmediately. Look'e 
ut to War 
4 Sn aise men ae Ni) 
ee Sir, I'll prefer yous I'll make you a 





Kite. Sir, if you 
Plume. No, no, t 
your fergeant has fo 
‘Broce He's an incort 
Sect 
chere’s forty 
Plume, WT ioctad the bane’ 


nt wil ee 'd firlt T will 
* captais Blas inn bechon Eesha if ae 


sates Look’e Sir, will 

\ aes my own way. 'e Sal yyiae 
$l ThenL wall ai yo Coptain Beazem [7 4 
thavjou aan enor pretend tmpudetcocom 

. Braz, Ay, ay, a fad dog. 
pe ver otdeg- Gitte the inisief ube Cagialad 
_Plne, ‘Then you won't with Captain Brazen? 
«cess mig hin id Yet ee pe 
[Ta Plame file of hfs and emer bin a 


he in the 
Ce eee 
Sergeant Kite? 


| 





fortune to enter into the moft noble fociety of \) 


I befj for a comrade. 
Noda VtetheCaptierecomde i body 
Ambition there again! 'tis a noble paflion & 


: by that I gain’d this glorious halberd. Ambitiv. 
| Tee a commiffion in his face already. Pray, noble C: 

jin 
t 


ive me leave to falute you. [Ofers to kifs i 
/, What! men kifs one another. be 
Kite. We officers do, ’tisout way ; we live together} 
man and wife, always cither ki or fighting: but I. 
eo ie can, all ee who Captain b: 
low, Sergeant, fee who is your 
ar knocking down the other ae 2 
- ite. My Captain feorns affiftance Sir.» 
~ ieee Fiat dare yon csuien! ores a, 
\ dare todraw your fword? But you area young fellow, and 
have not been much abroad; I excufe that; but. prithee 
Ghe'inns, prithoc dos Juwece every honett gam 
= You lie; and you are a fon of a whore. 
(Draws, and makes up to Braz. 
~<a aesacer peek ae rab for tie 


Retiris 
aa -Latwapedbsbed orasanl Mghekoen dea 
» fo you lie again. [ Plume and Brazen fight atraverfe or te 
about the flage, Sylvia draco, and i held by Kite, evho foun '- 
10 arms with bis mouth, tales Sylvia in bis arnis, and carr 


twhere’s the mai? © — x, 
wwe fight for? [Puts wp.] New 


heart my dear! i I 

st a 
: t with a 

I find be, 





Ingen Noqsseipppecicad istontoers nap-tinllnciatal pre: 
(Cbseunite 





ACTIV. 
Scene, the walk continues. " > 
* Enter Rost and Burioce, meeting. | 
Ros 


. i . 
\\ were have you been, you great booby? you are ale 
out of the way in thetime of preferment.) 
a, Breferment! 1 who thould inaed ie 
«ufe. I would. prefer f ame 
sonal Ce he yt grt et 
head, cock and look big. » 
*P Bul. Ah Route, cl I fear fomebody will big 
fooner than folk think of. Here has been Cartwheel your _ 
fo «cheart; what will become of him? : 


mined 
/: % Look’e, I’m a great woman, and will provide for 
play ups 





« 0» lations: I told the Captain how finely he: 

- |) tabor and pipe, fo he fat himdown for drummajor. 
Sbit-Nay fither, why did not you Keep that place for), 
ees on in cee cee df 

o = ¢butona Sor on a swt i 





Minn dite een UE 
SU fe ed 





Plame. pee 

jume! do you know 
~ - Rofe. Yes 1 do, and he knows me. He took the ri- 
y Lh duel Reed rs oy REECE 
f op engehapege taba 
re 


can do any thing with 


_ ~ Bul. That is, ina modeft way Sir. ‘Have care‘what 
 rouiey Roufe ; don’t thame your 
RS hl fe. Nay, for that Shes not Saieiotmassaeray 
dean shing with the Capéaiarbut what may 
do with any body elfe. 
Syl. So pear apt do you expeét from this 


Ane ante Fes rae ph so y 
to’ me 
: "5. Vou ine cen denn promi 


any thi 
of hfe Lawes bat he peapsifed to matty at ifter- 


hon ‘Wauns! Roufe, what have you faid? 
Fe lar 
‘sno 
a that. = v7 » 
. Enter Puume- 
Plume. What, Mr. Wilful fo clofe with my market wo~ 


aa 4 
Syl. I'll try if he loves her. EAfide.] Clofe Sir, and 
auleryesie sin Cone ay oy al you and Twill 


4 th 





wiPlase: Ne, ne, ead, Thwart does with her yete 
Syl. Nor have begun wilh her fo That god 


"Pia Tho sien fellow!» 


a Re 





a 


[ines Phot that'seafily dones Tl do more for F 
pF eherpnctehsortedrat give your ticket 


if Rplayt waunet Route the ticket and let's : 
“tC e-refign I'll wit 
i. won’ 
with Captain Brazen this hemiete Siete 
ease Neat You eekion iF girth 
7 
Prime Take her; I'll change a woman for a man at c 
; sdeave besed before todeed that youcaptalsiteila 
to 
> uly, Captain, do ot fend Rou tothe Weter 


0 Nps Ha; hay ba Welt Indies Nope, my hotel 
ay u nor the thall move a 
ese is one of us, and 


Ba wil you bef kind tome Siew the Capt 


"pe altogether fo kind: mae 
c eres ; 





ne anal pees 
in int till you try ‘upon my honour 
ES Le age 
trary. in’d her 
festa Knowing that the bei fecurity for a 
Las Therpeton would have made myfelf 
~ matter of that too not the jealoufy of my impertinent. 


So Sa Jn nt on roa ci 


"Plume T have already gain’d my ends, which 
ween aeepens amg followem 
n'you know are the 








my own. 
Lay. or thonghfal Madam; a aot woth t 
know the caufe? 
WMA: *s You are a fervant, and a fecret may,make you 
a : 


“a 3. Not-unlefs-you fhonld find fault without-a 
bs 


Lucy. Then, Madam, you: had better raife me to'a 
«degree above a fervant; you know my family, and that 
‘five hundred pounds would fet me upon the foot of a 

“ gentlewoman, and make me worthy the confidence 
= eas Berm ered befides, Madam, ’t will extyensely 

bre ver Waray re louse =~ ste 

~ Mel.** Udon't find that yourdefigncan be of any great 

¥ to! you; ‘twill pleafe me indeed in the hu- 
* mour I have of being reveng’d on the fool for bis va- 
“nity of making love to-me, fo don’t much care if I 
Sh San you five hundred pounds upon my day of ‘ 


SDhat isthe way, Madam to make me diligext- 
wins retin hy whch ; 





Kiley Fate tin. or wrreeree tre 
rae erapsegth sin ~ 
ree areas 


onions Saat 
ERS ae antec ws Rane te | pepe 
ae ote perc terrane 


Te RTPI VE 
SR ay ee engine mer 
escivare tprecguattan 
sa iltiaaias Nie nen 
< orgemntet appt 
Ey Bhd Bie’e warestde Tost 
» T find fhe’s warm’ , 


AY Eee 








 BrasW hat, here before me my dear! 
Bel. What means ieee waiwee 
© fury, Are you mad? don't you, . Worthy? 
[To Braver. 
| Bree. No,uo; 1 ‘mfirack blind—Worthy ! odio! well 
turo’d—My mittrefs has wit ot her fingers’ endy—Ma- 
dam, { ali: your pardons tis our way abronde—Mr. Wor- 
thy, you’re the happy maa, 
for. Ldon'tenvy your happinefs very much if the lady 
an afford no other jort of favours but what fhe has be- 
flow’d upon you. 
* Ble! rest thefavour mifearry'd, fonit was defign'd 
for you Mr. Worthy ; and be affur'’d *tisthelafl and only 
favour you mult expect atemy hands——Captain, I atk 
your pardon. (Axe with Lucy. 
Braz. L grant it——You fee, Mr. Wortiny,?t was only 
arandom fhut ; it might have taken off-your head as well 
as mine. Couraye, my dear! 't is the fortune-of wars but 
the enemy has thought fit to withdraw bthink, + 
~ Wor. Withdraw ! Qons! Sirywhat.d’yemean by with- 


draw? 
Bras.1 7 thew you. [Exit. 
Wor. Sive’s loll, irrecoverably loft, and Plume’s advice 
hte ruin’d me. ‘Sdeath! why fhenld [that knew ber 
haughty fpirit, be rul’d by a man that"a itranger to her 


pride? 
Enter Pum b« 

Plame. Gaya, hate battle royal! Don’t frownfo ma 
fie’s your own I'littell yous I faw-the fury of herlove 
‘the extremity of her pafiion. The wildneis vf her anger 
acérttintign that the loves you tomadueis. That-rogy 
Kite began the battle with abnodapcoofconduA, and ws 
bring-you off victorions, my life on2tz he plays his par 
udmirably she’s to be with him againgirefently. 

Wor, But what could be Se ie Ss ana 


_ liarity with ber? * 
tie ote vo asi ‘con- 








ae 1 


cee pom Raping nae 


Kite paste ‘putition-of the heavens, yain’d from 
my ents upon ibefe céleftial globes, 1 find that 
Luna was a tidewaitery Sol-a fiiyveyor, Mereury a thief, 
Veansa.whore, Saturnan akicrinan, Jupiter a rake, and 
Mars'a fergeant of grenadiers—and this is the em of 
Bite the Conjurer, 

Emer Piume and Worthy. - 

Plame. Well, what fuccefs? a | 

Ade, Lhavefentaway a fhoemakerand a tailor already’ 3 
one's to-bew captain of marines, angbthe other a major of , 
dragvons—Damto manage them at iat Eins you 






feew the lady Mrv Worthy? -~ 

Wor. Ay, but it won't do—Have you fhew'a her iter: 
name that I tore off from the bottom of the letter? 

Kite. NoSir, I referve tint for the lait ilroke. 

Plume. Whavietter? —.* 

Wor. One thardwould not let you fee, for fearthat-you 
fhould break windowsiw good earneft. Here Captain; 
put it into your pock: and have it ready upon o¢- 
exfion. pa (Knocking at the'door: 

ite. Officers, to your fofts. Tycho, mind the door. «at 
CE xeunt Plame and —, Servant opens hodeer: 





“* Enter a Smith, 7 

Smith, * Well Maher, are youthe cunning man?» } 

Kite, “ 1 anvthe learnedCopernicus. 7 
Smith, + Well Matter, I’m buta poor man, : aod Leann’ 

afford above a fhilling for my fortune. 2 

Kite. chan *tis worth, -» a, 4 


Smith, ¢ Dottor, am se be ¢ 

* good for my: jor Fiisive my money: ‘ 
Kite. “4 Ufthere be in the flars you thal Wve your ‘ 

- me ornea gr ” 

a" am Sh ae -¥ 















“and fo forth—twelve'of 2em—Let: me fee—did 
“ever make any bombs or cannon-bullets? > 
{3 =. Not I. 

9 ies *« You either have or will-—Thetiars Mave de~ 
f “©ereed that you thall be——J:muti_have more money Sir 
* ——your fortune’s great. : 

Smith, “* Faith Doétor I have no more. 

Kite. “ Oh Sir 1'll tuft you, and take it out of your 
“ arrears. 
fopenagadintt * Arrears! what arrears? * 

R12. The tive hundred pound that is owing to-you 
[4 from the government. : 

i Smith. * Owmg me! 

Kite. * Owing you Sirp——-Let moxee your t’other 
 hand——I beg your pardon, it will beowing to you, 
“ and the rogue of an agens-will demand fifty per cent. for 
“a fortnight’s advance. 

Smith, “ 1m in the clouds Doétor all this while. 

Kite. “ Sir, Lam above ’em, among the ftars—In twe 
“ years three months afd two hours you will: be made 
“« Dei recap Forges tothe grand train of artillery sand 

have ten fhillings a-day and two fervants——’Tis 
“+ the deerce of the ftars, and of the fix’d ftars, that are as 
“ immoveable as your anvil——Strike Sir while the irom 
— “ishot——Fly Sir, begone. 
* Smith.“ What you have me.do Doétor? I with 
“ the ftars would pat me ina way for this fine place. 

Kite. “ The ftars do—let me fee—ay, about an hour 
“ hence walk carelefsly,intothe Market-place, and you will 
fec a tall Jender gentleman cheap’ning a peseyoeth of 

apples, with a cane hanging uponhisbutton : this gentle~ 
— man will afle you'what's o'clock—he’s your man, and 
** themaker of your fortune; follow him, follow him—— 
*+And now go home, and take leave ofyour wife-and 
*¢ children———An hour hence exaétly is your'time. 

Smith, “ Arall fender ges Saeree aba 
* pray what fort of head hae the! 

Kite,  Anamber head, with ablack ribands 

_ “© And pray, of Cem ee a 
“man 

Kite. * Let me feez tntecnermnctbatnneletie excite 
ora plenipotentiary, or a captain of grenndicrs——I 











“ He'll call you honett Tom. 
Smiths * But tow caer devil-thould he know my-name? 


Kite. * Oh, there aye feveral forts of Tos——Toin 
9'Lincola, Tom Tit, Tom ‘Telltruth, Tom w Bedlam, 
and om Fool——Begone——A a hoor hence precife~ 

[Knocking ab the"dodr. 
You fay he'll afk me what’s o’clock? 

Cites “* Mot certainly ————and you'll anfwereyou 
«don’t know: And be fure you look at St. Mury" 
, for the fun-won't fhine, and i thould you won't 

** be able to tellthe figures. - 
Smith. will, will. Text. 
Plame, + Welydoue Conjerer! go on and a i 





Kite, “As you were, 

* Enter'a Butcher. 
“What, my old friend Pluck the butcher! ——T offered. 
“the furly bull-dogfive guineas this morningyandthe r= © 





fustdite CAfide. 
But SoyhroGanjancr here's halfieserowama= Aung, 
 now2you muft undevitand =~ 


Kite. « Holdfriend, 1 now yout bulinefabcforcand =a 
Bu, + You're devilith cunning then, for 1 don'e-well 
“ know it myflf. 
Kite, “1 know more than you friend ——Yowhiive a | 
“ foolifh fayingy that fuch wone knows no morethan the 
+ manin the moonaI tell youthe man imthe moon knows 
“ more than allthemem under the fun. Don't the soogh 
* fee all the world? ee 
But. + All the world fee the moon Trmft-confefe. = 
, ae * Then fhe mf fee ail chevtotid Sheets ental 


<<iiechehorelibrests won 
Bi Brac Tama 

« ts 
i df only the noe Fl name+—He that bra employ amonmuy 
‘dill 2 man sand the famedesterity that cracks amar- 
tote 
Py . 
a en 






| 
f 


s 






, me bodies and tsoveflowly: a» 
¢ But what d’ye mean by furgeon general 





Kite, “ Nay Sir, if your Worthip won't leave patiénce I - 


-“ mutt beg the favour of your Wosthip's abfence.. 
{ Bu, My Worthip! my Wovhip! but why'my Wor- 


| hip? ~ 


Kut, “* Nay then I have done. (Sits 

But.“ Pray Dotor— * 

Kite, Fire and faty Sie! [Rife in a paffon.] Do yout 
“€think the itare will be hurried? Do the ftars owe you 
ny money Sirs that you dare to dun their Lordihips at 
* this rate?—Sir, | am porter to the tars, and I am or- 
*« dered to Jet nordun come neartheir doors. 7 

But. * Dear Dostor! 1 never had any-dealing with 
**the ftars; they don’t ows me wpemny—but ince you 
*‘are their porter pleafe to serene of this half-crown bid 
“drink their healths, and don’t beangry— | 

Kite. * Let me fee your hand then once noe alee 
“has been gold—five guineas, my friendyin thievery hand 

this morning. 

But, “ Nay, then he is the denise Dottor, were 
you born of a woman, or did you cometinto the world 
“+ of yourown head? 





+ | Kite, “That's a fecret—This gold was affered you by 
*aproper handfomemanealld Hawk, or Baszard,cr—¥ 
fut. . 


« Kite you mean. = 

Kite. “ Ay, ayy Kite. r 

But. “ As errant a asever carried a halberd: the 
Loree rafeal’ have decoyed me for a foldier. 

Kite. #* Afoldier ! aman of your fubftance fora foldier! 
«your mother hasan lrundred pound in hard money lying 
«¢ at this minute in the hands of a mnetots Gc forty yards 

+“from this place: 

But. Oons! and fo the hesbut ver Few know fo much. 

Kite. * T know it, and that rogue, what’ ' his name? 
« Kite, knewit, and offer'd youfite guineastolift, becaule 
RS SE he sonehes 2 Ween geo RTD 


1 Bie Ther dey soe Slee! Don 


1 st you vother half-crownand tell me that this faine 


rr ag ep he are. V0 


- 


b 


— * half hence-you faye 





oe «Hs inas ch danger anaay manihthe cout 


(Se “« There’ ‘e your fee——bit you Bave- forgot the 

48 furgton weral all this while. + 
Kite, * You put the dtars in a paflions [Looks on hiv. 
** books. out now-they are pacifiedagain—Let me fee, 
‘did you never cut off a man's leg? 
But. Now 
Kite, © Recolle& pray. 
But, 1 fay no, 
Kite. * That's ftrange, wonderful Strange! but nothing 
** js itrange to me 5 fuch wonderful changes have I feen— 
«The fecond or thirdy ayy the third campaign that you 
“ make in Flandere the ley of a great officer will be dmet~ 
“ tered by a great thot, you will be-there acci vy 
“aud with your cleaver chopvofi the limb atva blow. 
* thort, the spemeon wil be performed with fomuch dex 
“*terity. that with pluufe you will be madeSur- 
geon General of the okt le army 
But. * Nay, forthe matter of cutting off a limb Til 
* do’t, 1’ll do't with any furgeon in Europe ; but I have 
“+ vo thoughts of making a campaign. 

Ate. * Youhave no thoughts ! what’smatter for your 
* thoughts? the ftars have decreed it, and-you mutt go. 
But. “ Phe fare decree it! Oons! Siry-the juttice 
**cann’t prefsimes= 

Kite, “ Nay, friend, ’t is none : of my bufinefs; I. ‘have 
“done; only mind you'll know more an hour and 
“half wots that’s all, Fe * 

But.“ Hold, maianDns rgeon General! what 
“is the place worth pray 

Kite. * Five hundred rar ayear, befides guineas 
“for claps. 
But. © Five hundred ponds a-year!—An hour and a 














“Pritheefriend be out, don’t be troublefome; 
“here's fach xwork to: make a booby butcher accept of 
“five yeu mutt hear it— 


jundred pounds a-yea 
«Vii tellyou vig tk tae ee in a aye 
and 


““houtiand half’ gentleman will come by 
‘seat afnnffbox i his hand, and the tip of his handker~ 
« die anging out oirigh pockets bayou the 


a 


“apr peptone 

ies to come mult come to 
 yourftock, dom tinind the whipingand thefaivelling of 
“* your mother and. your fifter ; womenalways hinder pre- 
as Reemvent—agalppcvbat racaiey yon. radars SolNaat 
“ geutleman; his,name begins with: P.—mind that— 
“there will be-the barber's daughter too that you pro- 
+4 mifed marriage to—the will be pullingand hauling you 
*to pieces. 

Bui What, know Ss}ly too!- he’s the devil, and he 
“needs mult yo that the devibdrives.f Going.J—T'he tip + 
#of his handkerchief ouvof his left pocket. 


» Kite. “No, toy hie igs pocket it be helt 
“¢none of the man, 
» out. # Well; welly I'l mind him. (Exit. 


bf Plume, “ The tight pocket you fay. 
= eh tu Behind with hie pocketbook. 
Kite #4 Uheaethe rutting of Glks: FXaoching. -} Hy Si 
is Anger 4 Melinda.” 
. Bater, Met xpasond Live de 
\ Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 
—. + Mel. Don's trouble yourfelf; we fha’n’t ay Dattor. 
ites Your Ladyfhip isto itay much longer than you 


‘or what? 
5 For ahufband—For anes pes Madam yi youwon’t 
flay for a hutbande ay [ToLuy. 
1x Leafs Seay Dodie, Weyer iconeeckasith abe ftara or 
the devil? '. 

Kite With both; whin I have:thedeRinies of men in 
Search I confult the flarsy wheiftheafiaiteof women. come 
undermy hands I advife withmy other friend. 

Mel. And have you raifed the devil upon my account? 

Kite. Yes Madumyandhe’s nowunderthe table. « 

Lucy. Oh, betes roams FS ee be 


gone. 
Rare be aid of him why do ecome a com 
It yard tis 








ae 
out of my fenfes? Come, thew me this devil. eos 
Kitn, He'sa little bufyat prefent, butwhen hehas done 
he {hait waitwon yous wr 
Mal. What is he doing? ‘ 
Kite. Writing your xytme in his pocketbook. 
Mel. He, hal myname! prayowhat have you orheto 
dowwith my name? . ‘e 
Kitz, Look’e fi®lady | the devil is a very modeft per 
fon, he fecks nobody unlefsthey feek him firit he's chain'd 
up like a maltif,and cann’t ttir-unlefyhe be let loofe— 
come to me to have your fortune told—doyouthink 
m, that] can anfweryou-ofimy own head? Noy M: 
Jie affairs ofacomen are fo irregular that nothing lefs 
than the devibean give any account of them. Now to cons 
vince-you of your incredulityh il thew you a trial of my 
fkill, Here, you Cacodemodel Plumo, exert your power, 
draw me this lady’s name, the worddlW/dinda, in proper 
Jetters and characters of er own fandvriting-—-de it at 
three motions—one—two—threc—'tisdone—Now, Mn: 


dam, will you pleafe to fend your maid to-fetch it? 
Lucy. 1 fetch it! the devil fetch me if I do. 
Mel. My name in my own handwriting! that would be 
convincing indeed. o- 
Kite. be isbelieving. [Goes tothe table and lifis up. 
C 


the carpet.) Here'Tre, Tre, poor'Tre, give me the bone 
firrah. There’s your name upon that Square piece of par 
per. Behold. 

Med.’ Tis wonderful! my very letters toa tittle! 

Luay. Vis like your hand Madam, but not fo likeyour 
hand neither; and now I look nearer ’tis not like your 
hand at all.» oe ’ 

Kite. Heve’s @.chambermaid now will outlic the devil! 

Lucy: Look'eMadamy'they tha’ n’t impofe upon, us5 

eoplecana’t remember their hands no more than they, 
can their faces—Come, Madam, let us be-certain i writ 
your name upon this paper, then we'll compare the two 
hands. > PS Takes outa vrand folds its 

Kite. Any thing foryour fatisfaction mn— Here's 
penand ink. =. \-[ Malinda avrites, Ley holds the paper. 


Lycy. Levme fee it Madam; *tisthe fame——the very 
eee 
is . . 








Mel, Well Dottor, ’m. convine'd: 2nd! nows pray, 
» what account can you give of my. future fortune ?~ 
Kite. Before thefun has mace onecourfe round thisearth- 
ly globe your fortune will be iix’d for happiuefter mifery. 
Mel. What! fo near the crifis ofiny fate? + 
Kite. Letme fee—Abent the hour of ten to-morrow 
ry morning you will be faluted by a gent{€man who willcome 


to take his leave of you, being detigned for travel; his in- 
tention of goiny abroad is: ny and the océafiom-a wo- 
man. Your fortune and hisare like the bullet and the bar- 
relyone runs plump intothevtherIn thort, ifthe geuties 
shan travels Le will die abroad, and ifs: does you waldie 
before he comeshomes 

Mel, What fort of a maryiahe? » 

Kite, Madam, he’ea fue gertleman, anda over; that 


iw hman aber} anda fook 
‘Mel Flow is tha rabitule Doaer? 


Kite. Becaule, Madam—becaute it is fo—Ac nreniihd 
reafon i» the beitifor aman’s being afool. 
Mel, ‘Ten o'elock you fy? 
. Kite. Ten——about the ciabatta 
ee ee eek {Gi .] Laue ha 
< jottor. [Gives we you art 
, retin vw fe? a ge 


Lucys‘Oh Madam! a thoufand. 
Kite. I mui beg your patience till another time, for I 
expe more company this minute; befides, I muit lif 
~ eharge the gentleman under the table. 
Lucy. O pray, Siry difcharge us firle? » 
» Kites Oy wait on the ladies down fairs. 
& “[Bxcunt Melinda and Lucy, 
E a Fate Wann ae: 7 
« Kite, Mr. Worthy; you were pleas'dto wit to! - 
days i spaccaeccbiercmnstetaoaptieante nk ee, 
Wor. 1'll make itthe bet compliment to you that ever ! 
‘ sas: fanenhidt pd pbaet mettbe Sislie fo lint 
' » Kite? Nofeevasversee et hentiece 


fume Sir, > 
} wo Thatowe have spat, al 


Ue Nouabareinittopeleedt 

Kite. Stand vf, Dhave my familiar already. 
Braz, Ave you bewitch’d my-dear? = 
Kiiev Yes. my dear! but mine is a le fpirityand 
es ‘Thus E fortify myfelf: [ Drawsa’ . 
. round him, )rand now, Aeneas esyuscare how you 
my lines. 

“Braz. Lines! what “doh talk of tines? you hae’ fomes 
thing like afifhingrod there indeed ; but I come talbe ac‘ 
quainted with you man—What’s your name my dear? 


Kite. Cgnui J J 
Braz. “Stootheoen? rat ‘me! I knew 2 famous dogtor 


orn atone iow reeiee 


Bras. Aiconianaas ea oe ts ne she oy 
fure, unlefs it be fe ein the Hightandsin Scotland. 
Kite. Right—I told-you I was bewitch'ds 
Seog So.am I my deart Lam goingtalie marry'd-=1 
have had twoletters from a I f 
+ to madnef tts, cholicky-fpleen, and vapoutre<—hall I 
marry her in four-and-twenty Hours, ay or no? 
Kite, Certainlye Sed 
Braz. Gadloay—— Ocean 
Kite, —Or'no—but I-muft have the:year and theday 
of thetmonth when thefe letters wereduted. ““ 
BraceWhy,you old bitch! did-you ever Learof loves 
letters dated with the yearanddey ofthe month? e450 
think billetdoux ave like bartk~bills? ou 
» Aedes thse ‘iftthey bene 


mreg! Conese a yn fl lb here. ster be 
Hse: Only uh you vpceiv if you ple 
filer) Bee nace 


Sir, iF you pleafe 
books ph He I\this letter enclos’d to 





was fub{cribed to the detter which 

€ fend hisdanghterinto 
© Wor. Vie very fame? the other ents I thew'd 
a jul now Tonee intended for another fe; but I think 





they come, <b m 
Eni Syux1a, Bo.oc1 




















i pa ele PAAR So” 5 
fw it-under bertiand——sSrageeend. 
f-a-mile hence at the.waterfides 

torbe ferry'd overto the El 
fuch matrimony, 
linda jul now fh g 
d fhe refolved to ‘lieand Lucy 
Jetters to him in pce ‘ 
y there’s auabing Lucy i m this 

Meld’ hand asf as this is mine: 

hs ‘on fhe’s. gone usvetete to Jullice 





‘waterfide. 


Wor. Upor down tl 
Plume, That T don’t kpows 
Wor. U'm glad my horfes are rea Jack, get em outs + 
Plume, Shall I go with youdy + er 
Wor. Not aninch—T {hall return eae 6 LE wite 
Plume. You'll find me at the Hall: the aredite 
ting by this time, and I muft attemd them, 
Scanma court inp lice, Bauance, Scars, and ScnurLt, 
ae nich s Conflabley Kure, Mob. . 
ate and Conflable advance. 
Kite ae are thofe honourable gentlemen | Loot 
bers bench? 
‘onfl. He in the middle is Jultice Balance, he cant 
ri sigh ba ara Scale,and he on the left is Juftice Serupley 
Tam Mr. Conflable; four very honelt gentlemens 
"Kite O dear Sir! 1am your molt obedient fervant. ~ 
[Saluting the Confiable.] Lfancy,Sir, that youremployment — ; 
sand mine are muchethe fame; for my bulinefs is to keep 
in order, and ifthey difobey to 7 kok them downs 
and then we are both {taffofficers, 
Conf). Nay, 1’m a fergeant myfelf—of the militions” 
+ ome brother, you fhall fee me-exercife, Soe this a7 
mufket; now I’m shouldered, bing Tae 
{Puts his laff on bis righ Poulter. . 
Kite. Ay, you are fhouldered on well for a eon- 
ftable’s ftal ; but fora mufket you mutt put it on the other 
fhoulder my dear! 
ae Adfo! that} * seston ag ad 
commi DE: : 5 ai 
hays % P oiencs 
“Sot By, Ay, SY earn = will be filent, 
ite. Silent 
we "Poise ap over a cant 
Con? “‘Lhat!s the way to filence a man wi 
Ow mean 


ite 





ch omen yond it, yeby me. [Plume afcends, 
Het the benche} produce yourprifoners— 
that fellow there, pare ie up. Mr. Comtable, what 

you to fay agninit this man? 
oe Thave nothing tofay againit him an pleafe you. 


[a3 what made you bring him hither? 
I don’t knowen pleafe your Worhhip. 


om Did not the contents of your warrant di 
“what fort of men to take up? 
id. 


yp Conf. Ucann’t tell am pleafe ye ; Lean 


© 


4 A very pretty conflable truly. f iawspave no 


» Kite. May it pleafe the worfhipful bench yi defire to be 
__ heard in this cafe, as being the counfel for the king. 
BalCome Sergeant, you fhall be heavd finée nobody 
Ses arg! ak we won’t come here for nothing.. 

‘his man is but one man, the country may fpare 
fares end the army wants him; befides, he’s cutout by na-. 
ture for a grenadier; he’s five feet ten inches high ; a 

Shall box, wreftle, or dance the Chefhire round 
naps the country ; he gets drunk every: Saba a 
beats his wife. 
You lie firrahy you lie; an pleafe your Warthip: 
tea the belt-natur’d pains-taking’ man in the parith, 
ildren. 


"Dhey liveupgn wildfow! 
icp gun ani the 
miles round. . 





had eon nee 
r prs fix or (ven the next. That fellow awed 
this sh Yn may get you two or tebeed beggars ~ ue 
birth. 

Wife. Look’ey Mr. Captain, the pant thall get aan 
thing-by fending him away, for 1 won't lofe my teeming 
time if there’be'a man left inthe parifh, 

» BalaSend that woman to the houle of: wees ee = 
an Pak of him if you pleat 
ite. care you fe. 
[Takes biadowel 2 

Seale Here, youConftable, thenext. Set up that black- 
fac’d fellow, he has a gunpowder look ; what .can-you ~ 
ie againft this man Monftable? : 

Nothing but that he is a very honeft man. ~ 
ral Pray, gentlemen, let me have one honeft man in 


re €ompany for the novelty’s fake. 
that are you friend? 
ne, A collier; 1 work in the coalpits. 
© Serup. Look’e gentlemen, this fellow has a trade, 
the a& of parliament here expreffes that we are ta) 
no'man that has any vifible means 
© Kite. May it plesfe your Worlhip 


fiblé means of a livelihood, for he works undergro 
Well faid Kite ; befides,thearmy wants 
ight, and had we an order of goverm 

we could raife-you in this and the neighbouring cou 

Stafford fi. nundred colliers that would y 


Kiel: «-a-tiy Soa I, 

Moh sciere’s my-wife, poor womariy 
, B -cAreyou marred good worn? 
» hom, I’m marzied in.confecience. 


feience. + 





call me Wife to thun going fox’ 
. Al very pretty'couplet Pray, Captain, will you 
m both? 


"Wh fay you Mr. Kzte?. will you take care of 






the woman? 
», Kite, Yes Sir, fee thall go with us to the feafide, and 
there if the has.a mind to drown sherfelf we'll take care 
ox ieee oe en her. = 
, Here, Conttal c, bring in my man. bxit Con/l.] 
“Now, Captain, I'l fit you with a man Mee y' pee 
Tiled in your life. [Enger Conf. and Sol Oh, of friend 
Pinch! I’m very glad to fee you 
Syl, Well Six, and what then? 
ch What then! is that your reFre€ to the bench? 
Syl. Sir, Tdo n't carea Fanitiag ia you nor your bench 
either, 
Sciup. Look’e gentlemen, that’s eopugh; he’s avery 
PSiBipnaeee fellow, amd fit for a foldier. 










A Sale A notorious rogue I fay, and very fit Zor afoldion, 
F 1A whorematter I fay, and therefare iit to gos 

k “Bal What think you Captain? 

han os es. he is a very pretty fellow, gnd therefore! 


8; Si Rie for a foldier! fend your own lazy lubberlyfons. « 

at home; fellows that hazard theirnecks every dey inthe 
ofa a) yet dare not peep abroad to iment+ 
the fa 


May it pleafe your Worlhi amin 
door to fwear a rape againfl t ) 
wie wife or daughter 4 "an 
“Bals Pray; Captain, read the aftich 
‘hmm lied immedlately. Ls 
he rope Articles.of war agai oo 
on, Ce 
"Hold Sir ——Once more, gentles 
ou.do, for you {hall feverely fmart 
fer to mes and you Mr. Balance, 
tly, you Aha easily repent ite 











made in your life, 

Syl. You have made a fine fj 
cap but yu had better be quiet; 
cool your courage. 

Plume. Pray, ee don't mind him, he's di- 
ftracted. 

Syl, "Tin alle; Tam defecbded of as good a family ag 
any in your county ; my father is as good a may as 
upon your bench, and Lam heir to twelve hundred pounds 





hall find a way to 








y mad. Pray, Captain, read the ar- 
ticles of war. 

‘Syl. Hold, ~nce more. Pay, Mr. Balance, to you T 
fpeak ; fuppofe 1 wre your child, would you ufe meat 
this rate? 

Bal. No faith; 
Bedlam firft, and 

Syl. Bit con 
rous, as brave 
his only child; 





co the army afterwards. 

my father Sir; he’s as good, as gene= 

jult, a man as ever ferv'd his country; I’m 
chaps the lofs of me may break his hearts 









‘ood Captain Huff 





whee you mine I would fend you tor 


a 


Bal. He's a very yreut fool if it does. Captain, if you 


don’t lift him this minute 1’ll leave the court. 
Plume. Kite, do you diftribute the levy money to the” 
men while I read. © 
Kite. Ay, Sir. Silence gentlemen. 
[Plume reads the articles of one 
Bal. Very "I; now Captain, let me Beg the favour of 








* you not to’ +"! fellow upon auy account what- 
foever. By fe 
sant pleufe your Worhhip. 
ere five two hours ago. 

Syl. this rogue of a Conftable let the 
rehes leven thillio, jgsa-man, becaufe hes 
faid m but tea, fo the odd fhilling was 
cle 


1 be offered to let me go away for twa 
ad not fo much about me: this is truths 
to {wear it, 


un 


ONS a 


isda. « Ltt 


crown to fay that I was an honeft man; but now fince 
that your Worthips have made me a roguc I hope I tall 

have my money again. * . 
Bal.’ Tis wy opinion that thiyConftable be put into the 
ands, and if his friends don’t bring four good 


for his vantomsby ta-morrownight, Captain you thall 
earry him to Flanders. 
Beals, Scrp.) Agreed, agreta: 
Plume, Mc. Kite, take the Conftable into cultedy. 
Willyou pleale to 
at handfamely 
lay down your fall, ag your betters Have done before gout 
s ESenfatdops bisa 
RASA Coie, rentlenien, There necks po great ecreiguty 
it adjourning this court. Captain, yaa hall dine with me. 
Hue, Come, Mr, Militia Sergeast, Tall (lence you 





pi ‘now, I believe, without your taking whe law of me. 
x JT Bxeunt, 
| Scene, the feld, ~~ 
“ Enter Braxvs, leading in Lucy maf¥d, 
fe Bras. * The boat is juit below here. 
LiL Enter Wonrny, with a cafe of piflols under bis arm. 


Wor, “ Here, Sir, take your choice. 
f > [Going Letween "em, and offering them. 
SS Braz. “ What, piflols! are they charged my dear? 
0 ~ Wor, + With a brace of bullets each. 
Braz. “ But I'm a foot-officer my dear! and never ufe 
#piftols; the fword is my way, and I won't be put cut of 
my road to pleafe any man. 
Wor. “ Nor Lneither; fo have at you. | Corks one piflol, 
Braz. * Look'e my dear! I do+ care for viftois— 
_-# Pray oblige me, and let us have a be ‘t at harps. Damn_ 
it! there ’s no parrying thefe bullets. 
Wor. * Sit, if you ha'n’t your belly “ill of thefe the 
’ “fword hall come in for fecond courfe, 
Braz. “ Why theuy fire and fary! I have cu,-n fmoke 
* from the mouth of a cannon Sir; don’t think I fear 
** powder, for I live upon’t. Let me fee: £ Takes one.) 
and now Sir, how many paces diftance thall we fi Oe 
3 5 


n : | 
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0 invention and “art can put cesar 


' ‘upon Sapien g Ba Jn to interrupt: 


for the public any further than to exprefs. my, 
enfe of your royal caste] qoiiciceniians and to, 
my witmeft vows, that your Majeliy may,long) 
bites 4 a or ping oa) ata which ts the «= 
y to yourfubjctis of all that is valuable upon earth ; 
mi iat throug a coufe of marly years, the 
fy 
P 








‘Your Majefty’s moft devoted and 
Dbesient Supe and fervanty 


RENJAMIY MOADLYS 





WITTEN BY MR. oanntcn, 


$ 
HIL E other irene tele tg 
5 leg. for Pete pies 


oa aloney.as con 


AS mee isi jie i 


ribbler ne'er cam tancls your bi 
ee = 
races — 
lie an Sr — 
4 Ear 
fin a a cabin? raeomipare 


| At fancyed parties, and 
E Feder cpitesties 


Piestays 
Se aie ie 
Nev fears eg nga fe iti, 
: 
ly swith a ‘ean i 


cbse aire 


a ei 


















»  Covent-Garden. 
co be MR. Jel sakieidee: Ghanck; 7 
KLY, MR. PAL MR. LEWIS. 
MR. PACKER,  #R. WROUGHTOW 
MR. GARRIEK. * » MR. WOQDWARD, 
‘MR, DODD. _ MR. LEE LEWES. ’ 
“MR. WRIGHT. — MR. CUSHING. 
MR. BURTON. — MR: QUICK. 
y to Ranger, MR, EVERARD. MR. THOMPSON, 
MR. WRIGHTEN. MR. WEWITZER, 


Footmen, &c. 


WOMEN, 






MRE. MATTOCRS¢ 

MRS. ABINGTON. M BULKLEY. ws 
MISS YOUNGE, \ MRS.LESSING HAM. 
MRS. DAVIES. MRS. GREEN, 
MRS, BRADSHAW.MES, POPSSTN. 
‘MISS JARRATT, MRS. Inyrtt. 
MRS.W.PALMER, MISS STEWART. 

SCENE, Londom 5 * 





damn’d tingling of t bells; fpirita jaded, 
eyes funk in. my head and all yo si o 
acompany of i i 
feenity, thei 
and dice. Honett R: 
a mighty filly flloweg ; 
ter Servant svith « wig dreffed. 
Where you been,.rafcal? If T had'not 
i T’ mutt have waited at the dogr 





Servants pafsovcr the Staze, ~ =~ 
fe you been for the money this mornipg, as I ordered 


% 
No, Sir. you was up; 
fore you went to bed. 
but ro bufinels. ee 
has been any Iftter = 










, to lull my 
rr.) Come 


g have you been 








im. Juttcome, Sir, itfle time neither ; 
haves many meflages as if we were to f 
ound. Here they are, wil of them. [Pulls out 
damber of cards.) and among them|one for your Honours 
Ran, [Reads.} * Clarinda’s compliments to her covfin 
sr, and fhould be glad to fee him for ever fo little a 
“time that he.can be (pared from the more weighty bufinefs 
; pees” Ha, ha, ha, the fame merry girl 1 ever: + 
} er. 
- . My lady is never fad, Sir. [Knocking adythe doors 
Ran. Prythee, Simon, the door. 
Enter Millinere 
child—ana who are you ? Saw 
. Sir, my mittrefs gives her fervice to you, and has» 
“fent you home the linen you befpoke. 
_ (Ran. Well, Simon, my fervice to your lady, and let her, 
I will mot certainly wait upon ber, Janta litte 


Ah, you're a wag Matter Ran re a Wa 
eutolee nest pee: 


Sn. 










be 








. rand wW 
hy ?}—The devil fetch me, child, 
chat I could not mind one mace 
4 Mil. Lard, Sir, you are fach 
the fays, the is forty the 


aSiay ices Co 
~ as No, cl 

= ing al cata 
IT. Lbeg, Sir, yous 

. Civil! Egad, 1 ely 


Exter-Serey 
‘Ser. Sir, Mr, Bedlam! 
Raz. Dama your in 


your fervant. 
Mil. What thall I fay to my miftrefs? 
Ran, Bid heramake a ‘n more jsbut be. 
bring them home yourfelf. [Exit Milliner.] Pthaw! 
Mr, Bellamy, how should you like to be ferv'd fo yo 
Bel, How can you, Ranger, fora minute’s ple 
an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident the 
—There was a At blufh upon her che; 
me the is honeit, 
Ran. May be fo. ff was refolv'd to try, howevéry: 
mot you cnt id thd experiment. : 7 
*) anger! will you never think? f ae 
YG, but'l can’t be always a thinking. The law a 
ry ttudy, Mr. Bellamy, and without fomething” 

ny to amufe and relax, it would be too much for ~ 
e——But Lana mighty fober fellow 

been at it thefe three hours, but thet 
fes will never let. me alone, a 

/ Bel. Three hours! Why do you ufually ftudy in fucks 
foes ar Sockings 2 es a 

f Rew, Rat your inquifitive eyes. Ex pede Herevleme 
| “Besa, iaieceies the truth i, Hans bust this t 

return’ thetavern, What, Frankly, here too!» 
\ ¢ Eater Frankly. ? 


Foes. My boy Ranger, Lam hes glade fee 


ees \ 

























What——no mex 


Jad. I only for 
T have not'iepr 


All the Ce 

Fup; towers 

it he is carefully 

Ran. Why, I mutt yer, I did relapfe 
Mitte lait night, jul wo prota 


~ Were you 
ire more. 
a confeffor with the worft 
in the world. Here has he been gz me for 
Per doceluly civil wo my millioers: Phaguet bocaate 
al if his conftitution make¢ hi fenfible of 
finé wornan’s charins, eve: 
Bel, Lam no lefs fenfible of their charms than you are, 
0 I cannot kifs every woman I Sneet, or full in lovey 
r callit, with every face which has the bloom of youth 
| “upon it. I would only have you a little more frugal of 
/ jeafures. x 
: id, this is very pretty talkisg ! But 
© let me tell you, it is in the Rare (f glance 
from a fine woman utterly to diftoncert all:your 1y- 
Bel. Ut wutt be from sone weoan ei teins Tech 
‘as/are generally reputed fo. it be a thorough 
Acquaintance with her too, that will ever make an impref 
fion on my heart. a 
Rar, Would I could fee ié once! For when a man his. 


, 


- 








Mr. Bellamy, 


~ a 
. Sleep! mere lofs of time, and hindrance 
nels ——We men of fpirit, Sir, are above its 
Bel Whether fhall we go? 
« Fran. Into the 
Bel. Then if my 


Ran, Twill. [Looking on the card.) Clacindatbes 
‘ments”=--A. of this head of mine; never duce 0 


AT take 
1M gain?” 


ape le a 
ha 1 Facintha ‘inge 
dl intend to fit with you this morning. 1 


i 





a 
es tag you wi 
mutt rally hes up 
pt of her rett hi, 
dance myfelf, and , 
we the bole ttory 


None are fo 
Whore in the 


dis ingiring For, Here 


letter from his malter, which, 

yy him once 

i ke matter Ir 

here, (Lait Lucetea.] ef forthe, when it 
makes us flaves to other 


fot avhat ill mah at 
fies him. You fiw how héweeeiy 
fi journey. Though Clarins 
barely y iia her, "the 
» I cannot ‘ing, I di 
6 Sere I ti did. i ca 
Enter id nap ci 
Siri. Ob, your fervant, Mad: oe, T have re- 
ceived aletter from Mr, Bellamy, wheicin he defires 
would once more hear what he has to en —- 
ees ry fo does he. 





er now. * 
‘And you take a fatherl 
T with I had never hgd 
‘You may eafil do 
. By litening, Y & : 
# Mee 
~ Jaaigy Which are vi 


Bird. Oh, very 
gentleman he is that 


Mrs. Str. Welly rat tland, I think the gentle. 
man fhould be heard. 
Sirial. Weil, well, {even o'ctock’s the time, and if he 


+ Nonan has had the good fortune, fince I faw him latt, to per” 


\ 





. fuade fomebody T to. give him a better eftate, I oa 
him my contains. His ervant-waits be 
may tell him I thall bp at home. [Ei Fac-] 


your friend, half, all this while? I ol 


ith’d a minute without your 


kananges I was going to fee what,” 
chambe 
ye, Mim Sealand you have been afkingg 
this morning. In plain terms, 
through thele higess, till you have cleared | 
my bi this Clarinda. 

“Mrs. Str. How can her innocent at piety lave Oe j 
Hone a Woenin of hosts, has as many good — 
qualit ities— y 
ea Siri. As women of honour have. Iknow it, 
and am vaeaf ssiaa 


Mrs. Str. But, Sir 
= But, Madam——Clarinda, nor e’er a rake of fae 
Sine ix Ragland, fall ire én hy ps todebauch it. : 


Do wwe v1 pots. 


rery fe 
Sever be an‘hour Ti fone or both are the 
worfe for it. 
Mrs, Sir. Dear 


u fo much in ear- 
am to make you 
~ eafy in every thing, it it to her to remove 
© immediately. 
ba, TS ie — hak yo yale requett?——Why , 
? ’tis mine—my command——tell her fo. Twill-be 
iter of my own family, and I care*not who knows it. 
(rs, Str. You fright me, Sir. But 


eae. [Tn tears] 

Swift. Ha! have I gone too 
my(elf. Mrs. Striétiand. [She 
right. Ido not mean, by what I 
Your innocence, but by crufhing 
ll at once, I may prevent a train 

Tiny 


do not forefee. thaps, tou 
in your own way: but let me fee 


te 
© Mrs. Sir. His earneftnefs in this affair amazes ‘ee; I 
‘am forry I made this vifit to Clarinda; and yet I'l! an- 
fwer for rer honour. What can I fay to her?” Neceffity 
mit re in my excufe—for at all events Mr. Striétland 
smut be obeyed. [Eats 





SCENE, St. James's Park. 


Enter Belle ae . 
+ Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may the fecret of my 
# heart to you with greater freedom; for though Ranger 
rs eet) 


1 not {© many. hand q ei i 
but litde $s pee that’s «1 


ng the whole night, gained fuch @ 

a5 mone of bere cod i eo 

her home, and the-next morning, when ae 

ufual compliments, the bird was flowns the had 
Sacred arias web boars before, and in Tees 4 


fix, you rogue! e< 
Bel. Bat was it her own, Charies? =| 
po eee abd wo town in the tour ft looks acts sie es | 
ragg’d to town in the ftage. ‘That day and the next T 
fen ogc Sage espry age > dtd 
of her. So without 


i shee tia Letencall'd forsny 


ha ee 
mt 


14 





Bree wen as you fee me} 
Pr Le Ha! who's that ? 
i ‘Te 


ai. A friend of mine, 
Sir, as honett a fellow « 
Pho! pr’ythee? 
se am your big! 
tv's, Lam prow’ otend 
sy T thall 


. Oh, Sir! Well Chay 
aS Ae. thooghi woke 
us hear, where 
fran, Why, for this laft 
Meg. Bath! the moft tigi 2 Pe 
§ trailefinen’s wives that hate that: 
ality that had rather go to the“éey tes 
WPepls of 20 exke; no goxft; and for sti i 
) were not for the pup)  lawerte wartd be deud 
_cAmongft them. Bur the news, Charles; the Iadies—I 
gfe, your time hung heavy on your hands, ee the final 
you made there. 
‘Fran. Faith, and fo it did, Jack; the ladies 


fuch idiots in love. The canis have fo debauched five 





not fail. {e Buckle] Dead ! Pray, who was the 
) tleman? ae i sais 
Meg. This ‘man was my monkey, Sir; 
‘ ee of.a fellow tise | fed to divert Toe, eat leafed © 
body fo-at Rome, th}t he always made one ih our 
JSationi- But, Mr. Hpllamy, 1 faw a fervant, 1 hope 
' engagement, for yoy two pofitively shall dine with met 
ve the finett magfron’ in life. Oblige me fo fir. 
fervant; what fay you Frankly? 4 
ho! pox! Charles, plore! My cunts 
to neg! 
bed ve the moft je~!>s' 
Frany Ranger fwe..s they » they ares 
fatured. Well, L agree, on pet 1 may cat what 
t ne and go away juft when I will. 
Mig. Ay, ay, you ihall do jutt what you will. 
ney thall we do? my poft-chaife won't carry us all. | 
7 My chariot is here; and {will conduét Mr, Bel- 


"Bel. Mr. Meggor, i beg pardon ; minds cera 
out of town}, have an engagement caly in 
oF Meg. Out of town! Rosy dee Tie jo 


Manca A 





Fran. Right—and 
Breaft that is worth the 
r Bel 


firft, and hen blame me cf you ca 
: So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my en- 
can be ferviceable, I will beat the bufhes with 


For you know lets 

of her than 1: but if in your eats you meet 4 finer wo- 
than ordinary, let her not efc eetiee re feen her. 

‘er fhe is, the cannot long \e hid. [Escunt, 


* END OF THE FIRST 





ACT Wil. y 
j SCENE, St. James's Park, 9 
| Bwter Clarinda, Facintha, and Mri. StriGland. 


% JACINTHA, x 
ry 0533 3,00 bee em, cereals Os 


< I cannot but own, I never had thought of 
| any man that troubled me but of him. * 
. id 


i : fr 


Thies awale, 
a troublefome 
Taft, 

Yac. Now d 
to follow, -and af 


but a little kn 
yours into a 


front their beaury, they 
not worthy even of our dif 


No man of fenfe, or wit cither, if he be 
fo, ever or ever can think a woman of merit 
his wiftom to converfe with. 
YFac. Nor will fuch » woman value herfelf upon making 
fuch piéver unedty. 
Cla. Amazing! Why, every woman can give cafe. You 
cannot bein earneft. 
Mrs, Str. I can affure you the is, and has putin praftice 
a the doftrine fhe has been teaching. 
* Cla, Impoflible! “Who ever heard the name of love 
mentioned without,an idea of torment? But payee 
3 ; ‘oo oh, 


Face Noy, is nothing to hear that of 
, Clit So T fulpetied, i ‘The novel 4 pot Dh 











fare of hearing my & 
h forced praifes 
ving the drift of 
our of my time, 


ter'd her good fente, 
d have done her bea 
On my Esra gat 


So well, that if ny 
this evening he is to 
but to break my vay 


~ Hieytay 4 O my ext 
ery St 

ayow her paffion for i 

fac. peony. f 


a widow ? 
Mrs. Sir, Would Twere any thing bur what I am! 
* Cla. Then go the-neareft way about it. I'd break that: | 
fe ia ethan eae T'd make him _ 


ales | 





St 


font ay 
mer a ‘ct oh 


1s foon as ever Tecan 


Mrs. oer. Let us 
You mut forgive mys 
Mr. Strictland 
heart is 


‘By! Ba then——he won’t know where I tv , 

without my telling him. 

Mrs, Str. Come then. Ha, ha, ha! 

Fac. Ay, poor Clarinda!——AWans dence Exeunt ” 

Enter Frankl. 

" FrameSure that mit be the! her Shape and eafy air can- 
not be fo exaétiy ecpied by another. Now. youpothe rue 
Cupid, guide me directly to her, 2s you would the 
arrgerin your ae 





(Bea Overrake wal whe tin fight. 
as A heh, Hat not dropt ‘aps 
‘ of of me neither. be 
4 
your twee ? 


la, in, I'll follow 
ie boule, Clarinda laft. 


too——A fair 
oY [Exit. 


SCENE changes toan Apartmentin’ 


Enter reir 


Cla, To my behaviour, Sir. 
. 8Fran. You cannot but re 
where I fo lately had the ng 
Cla, 1 do remember, Sir; bi 
| owrong interpretation of my beha 
fo mich the appearance of a gents 
Fran. What Lfaw of your 
Pict of no milropeeltatartons Re 
ben our had to conceal your name: 
ave the fame to do it now; and 
nels ‘raft concerned, Frather 
abruptly after you, than be imy 5 
aE, rere foc, 30 We da mask treiny it your 
mudenefs, that I can eafily forgive it ; though T don’ fe. 
how your happinefs is at all concerned. 
_« Fray, No, Madam! [believe you are the onl, 
Who coffld, with the qualifications you are miftrets of 
Infenibeo the power they give you over the happinels of 





ouerying: 


«» When I danced y 
‘ch your whole behavio 
ration : but my hope off 
pee till a more pra 
erefore blame me, 
do not fuffer an ing 





fferent from the gwiety 
ain at a lofs how to ae 
; Which your pretence infpre : 
» heart, bi A you. Bowen Ibe vena 
«than as Dam, when know not, but you may leave Lon- 






don as abruptly as yop did Bath ? : 


inter Lucetta. 
Lue. Madam, the)itea is ready, and my miftrefs wal 
for 
"Cla Very well, Foome—[ Fxit Lucetta.] You fee, Sit, 
§ us but I hope you will excufe it, when 


“leave you an affurance, that the bufinefs which brings” 
me to town will keep me here fome time. 


arog ou thus to eafe the heart, 
Pats Tey 3 
offend——! 


fuch a favour——~I fear to 
this iat, Th fe, is yours? 

Cla. You hear of me, if not find me here. 
Fran. I then take my leave. (Exit. 
Cla, Y'm undone! ——He has’ me! 

Enter Mrs, Striftland. * 
* Mrs. Str. Welly how do you find yourfelf? 
Cla. 1 do tind——that i Phe goes cate he has be; 

ee certainly have him without giving him the 











Mie | ror | 


hag hat y ; ies, .; [Raouits 


da. Thele Singstige diftractme. Imeta fine 


leman : when Finquit why, he came to 
€ came to Clarinda, 


bg acquainted ; but then ‘they wel 
——That hurts—that hurts— they 
mutt; I know them, I 
etn are eee hypoc! 
a rage.] Supy 
cil, the el Sec their fe 
‘ney will doh, i, and I fhall know 
ir. 
) Strid. Lucetta! 
Re-enter Luectt: 


Lue. Six. salgtaeaaodie ; 


bat i 
ees [Aide] 
nye! mprodetce Strate 
% eyes ae cece sis 
_ Strid. Tam glad of it. Rms aoe baie Sunde. 


me. 
Then what did you call me for?—If he should 
love with my face, it would be rare fport. — [ dfigee 








’ 7 Cloak! ae mean? 
Braz. “To fight uyons Talways fight upona reek 
© 46?tis our way abroad.) + 
Lucy. “ Come, gentleigen, I'Hegd the ftrife. [Unmaftse 
Wor. * Lucy! take her. 
. Braz. “ The devil take me if I do-e—Huzza! [ Firet 
“bis piel} D'ye hear, d’ ye hear, you plaguy harridon! 
\ thofe bolle whittle? fuppofe they had pect odg'd 


Lucy. Pray, Sir, pardon me. 
Braz. “ I cant'+tell child till I know whether my mo- 
« ney is fafe. (Serie his pockets.) Yes, yes, I do par- 
« don you; but if I bad you at The Rofe Tavern Covent 
7 “*Garden, with thre or four hearty rakes, and three or 
“four {mart napkis, I would tell you another ftory my 
* dear! (Exit. 
We And wif Melinda privy to this? 
Lucy. NoxSir, the wrote her name upon a piece of 
paper at the fortuneteller’s lait night, which I put inmy 
- “pocket, and fo writ above it to the Captain. 
Wor. * And how came Melinda’s journey put off? 
Lucy.** At the town's Neodlbeneehee Balances ftewardy 
«¢ who told her that Mrg. Sylvia was gone from her father's, 
** and nobody could tell whither. 
Wor. © Sylvia gone from her father’s! this will be news 
“to Plume. Go home and tell your lady how near I was 
“ being thot forher.” [Exeunt. 
Scene, a room in Bavance’s hou/e. 
: Enter Bavance and Steward. - 
_ Stew PRED ne) yaife her till the evening Sir; and then 
fearching for her i_¢he chamber that was my young ma 
‘Bers we found he} clothes there; but the fuit that your fom 
left i in the prefa-/hen he went to London was gone, 
* Bal, The ystite trimm'd with filver? 
Stew. T'2 fame. 
* . Bal, {ou ha’n't told that circumftance to any body? 
Pre nurs but your Worhhip. 
fure you don’t. Go into the diniagroom it » 
ead tell Captain Plume that 1 beg to ai pars 














_——— — : 
gq. ‘me arcxurrepmonreen, . an 
Stew. I thall. (Ext. 


Bal. Was ever man fo impofed upon! I had hgr pro- 
mife indeed that fhe would never difpofe of herfelf with- 
out my confent—I have confented with a’ witnefs, given 
cher away as my act and deed—and this, I warrant, the + 
Captain thinks will pafs. No,d fhell never pardon him the = 

»  villany, firit of robbing me of ry daughter, and then the 
mean opinion he muft have of me to think that I couldbe * 
fowretchedly impofed upon: herextravagant paffionntight 
-encourage her in the attempt, but the contrivance mult be 
ri know the truth prefently. ) 


Enter Pi P 
Pray, Captain, what have yous ang gentle- 
man foldier? 
Plume. He's at my quarters, the reit of 
my men. . 
Bal. Does he keep company » a foldicrs? 


Plume, No, he's generally w 
Bal. He lies with you I preft 


Plume. No faith; I offered bir ut 
the young rogue fell in love with diay bin with 
her, I think, fince the came to to 1 

Bal. So that between you bois as been finely . | 
manag’d. 


© Plume. Upon my honour Sir fhe had no harm from me. 

Bal. All’s fafe 1 find—Now Captain, you muft know 
that the young fellow’s impudence in court was well 
grounded ; he {aid I fhould heartily repent his being lift- 
ed, and fo Ido from my foul. 

"Plume, Ay! for what reafon? 

Bal. Becaufe he is no lefs than what ty 14.) ¢ was, 
born of as good a family as any in *! he is 
heir to twelve hundred pounds a-ye)» + 

Plume. Um very glad to hear it ‘ 
man of that quality to make my compe 
fentative of the whole commons of Eng. 

Bal. Won't you difcharge him? 

Plume. Not under a hundred pounds fter! 

Bal. You fhall have it, for his father is » “ic 
friend. 

Plame. Then you fhall have him for nothing. 














gis I oe be, | 
el ‘PHE RECRUITING OFFICER. = 
i Bab Nay pista ne A your prices owe 
jot a penny Sirs I value an obligation to you: 
much above an hundred pounds. ca 
Bal. Perhaps, Sir, you fha’ n't repent your generofity— 
Will you pleafe towrite hisdifcharge in my pocketbook? 
* [Gives his book.] In the eean-time we'll fend for the 
gentleman. Who weaiteharst> g 
Enter a Servant. 
Go to theCaptain’s lodging, and inquire for Mr. Wilful 5. 
tell huism holy Captainowants him here immediately. 
Sers. Sigpebe geutieman’s below at the door inquiring ~ 
for the Domes ‘ 


ras 












Plus, Bhim come up. Here's the difcharge Sir. 
Bal, diy, 1th u—’ Tis plain he had no hand in’t, 
t [fide 
wr Svtvia. 

Syl. Dah you might have us'd me better 
than te be @® among your fweuring drunken 
crew; anil Fog Ipce, might have been fo civil as to 

~ “have i oer, for have eaten with as good a 
ie man as 
© charge our want of refpeé upon. 


selity—but now you are at liberty 


‘Bal. Yes Sir, and you muft once more go home to your 
* father. 

Syl. My father! then Iam difcovered—Oh Sir! [ Kneel~ 
ing.) I expeét no pardon. 

Bal. Pardon! no, no, child; ree crime fhall be your 
punifhment : here Captain, I deliver her over to the con- 
jpeal Power {poker chaftifement. Since the will bea wife 

pow eprtilband, 7 





hufband—When fhe tells you of 
her lovdapbraid iwith her folly ; be modithly ungrate- 
4 fal, becaufe the lffs been utfathionably kind ; and ufe her 
&q worfe than youérould any body elfe, becaule you can’t 
ule he fo wean he defers 
DB _ Phame,. id axe you Sylvia in good earneft? 
‘Syl, aarneft! I have gone too far.to make it a jeft Sire 
Plime. And do you give her to me in good earnelt ? 
Bel. If you pleafe to take her Sir. a 
% ij 


5 ate 
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Plume, Why then I have faved and argfs ani 
Joft my li fica non Ghaleiam ogucesipr tbe 
Bout: farewell fubfiftence, and welcome taxes—Sir, m 
iberty and the hopes of being a general are much deare: 
to me than your twelve hundred pounds a-year—but te 
yourlove Madam I refign my freedom, and to your beavt: 
my ambition—greater,in obeyi'g at your feet than com 
manding at the head of an army. 

Enter Wont ny. 
Wor, Tam{orry to hear, Mr. Balance, that your daugh 

“ ter is loft. , 

Bal. So 4m not I Sir, fince an honeft gentleman hat 
found her. 








Enter Mein, 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Balance, what's 
Sylv 
, Bal. Your coufin Sylvia is talk 
coufin Plume. 

Mel. And Worthy. How! 

Syl. Do you think it ftrange, 
fhould change; but I hope you'll ex that 
has proceeded from conftancy: T alter’d:my uithde bee 
caufe I was the fame within, and only laid by the woman’ 
to make fure of my man: that’s. my hiftory. i 

Mel. Y dur hittory isa little romantick coufin } but fince 
fuecefs has crown’d your adventures you will havethe world 
on your fide, and I fhall be willing to go with the tide 
provided you'll pardonan injury I offer’d you in the letter 
to your father. 

Plume. That injury, Mad 
reparation I expeét thall be 
Me. Worthy bappy and I th 

Mel. A good cxample, Sir 
my coufin is pleas’d to furr 
hold out much longer. ey 
Enter Vases 

Braz.Gentlemen,Tam youse-Mfulam, 3. mne's 

‘Mel. I'm glad on’t Sir. ‘ 

Braz. So am I—You have got apretty }) fc Mr. * 
Laconick. 

Bal.’ Tis time to right all miftakes—My 90,0», is 
Balance. 


eof my coufin | 


yonder with your 





woman 


~ 


de 


our whole gencration—had not you an uncle that was 
rorePehibe Lecwaed Wand Sorc poate ao? “ 
Bal. Did you know him?- a= 
Braz. Intimately Sir—He play’d at billiards toa mix 
acle—You had a brathgreoo that was a captain of a fires 
hip—poor Dick—he INd the mpit engaging way with ., 
‘sim of making punch—and then hiscabin wasfo neat—but 
& i jack was the en eens pale ig 
d-dog; J thall never forget 
nica you fix'd in ears projec 
the privateer? oe 
d enough of a privatecr jul now, 
fe been picked up by a cruifer under 
French pickaroon, for ought I 



















_— 


got your recruits my dear! 

Spy dear! 

Ball Futnith you. 

Bose and Buiiock. 

ain, I have got loofe once more, 

fweetheart Cartwheel to go with 

ife not to part with me again. 

has not Leen pleas'd with herbed 
. 









x . 
Rofe. Bedfellow! I don’t know whether I bad a bed~ 


fellow or not. 

Syl. Don't be in a palfion child, I was as little pleas’d 
with your company as you could be with mine. 

.- na be offended at my filter, he’s 

» out if you pleafe I'll lie with you 







CRY 









Sed, Madam, to provide for this 
vleafed to let her wait upon you, 
fer? a 
) my charge Sir; you may find it bufi- 
dane care of me. 
5/25 sand of'me Captain for wauns! if ever you 
Li y We bund againft me 1°li defer — 
J’vme. Captain Brazen fhall take care o’ that. My 
degs! inftead of the twenty thoufand pounds you talk’d 











be 





| ern erence fitsn, AEP 
‘of you fhall have the ve recruits have 


raifed at the rate they coft me——My commiffioy I lay 
down, tobe takenup by fome braver fel that has more 
merit and lefs good fortune—whilft I endeavour, by the 

example of this worthy gentleman, to ferve my king and. 


ee at home. : “ 


‘With fome regret I quit the adtive field, 

Wiare ghory full reward for life does yield 

But the Recruiting trade, with all its train 

OF endef plague, fatigue, and endlefs pain, 

L gladly quit, with my fair fpoufe to flay, 2) 

‘And raif@*Recruits the matrimonial way. 7 [Excunt: 











ck to the 


we ladies and gentlemen that are t0 fee the called The 
willing fmt, 
fix 


Recruiting Officer, let them repair te-morrow night 


Saga of The Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane, and they foall blindly enter= 
«teint — ¢ 
We fesrn the wulgar sade tanh come; 
Whele Europe now ebeyyt&e call of drum, 


‘The faldier, not the pect, Pre appear, %e 
Aud beats up for a corps of velunteers 
iP ara es del hia 





ar 












=a 


——Rew, row, tee ———Geatlimen, 
Overture to @ Battle, was compofed by a 
perform'd with wonderful fuccift at the 
band Blenbcim:it came off with the ap= 

| Frayge; the French found it a little toe 












DPofe glerious flages , 

ape } 

fers” engages : 

Wis renick of ours is not altgetber fo ff an 

Spr that it har Laid more people afleep than all 

you'll condefeend to oven that it Leeps one 

ever was aéted, 
‘The Grenadiers! March feems to be a compefure excelleny adapted vote 

genius of the Englifty for no mujich was ever follorw'd fo far by vs, nor 

with fo much alecrity : and with all deference to the prefent [ulfcription, 

swe mufl fay that the Grenadiers’ March bas been fubferib'd for by the whole 

grand alliance; end we profume to infurm the Lalies that it alzeays bas the 

preeminence abroad, and is conflantly heard by the tallef! handeene men ins 

the whole army. In fbort, to gratify the profent tafle our Author Ts now 

aduptin the Grenadicrs' March, webich be intends ta bave 








to be the fureft wway } 





5 THE END. 
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wa. But will not hi ‘inplic expofe him the more 
to Lucetta’s cunning ? Yes, yes; "he will worm the fecret 
out of him, Ihad better truft her with it at once-—So 
—I will. [4fde.] Tefter, go, fend Lucertashither. 
Toft. Yes, Sir—1—Here hhe is. 
7 aah center Luccttas 

Aycetta, m: fer Wants you. 
oe eyes down, Tefter. 
ian tape imine 

es want * 

fort have Sthowted logs ae 

Strid. Well, well ; Bae hare of will dos tas 
much time, could I but perfuade you to be honeft. 


dag, Why Si hp youd apt my honey 4 


pur rs 

RI SS ie | 

Dd , Sri. So; we cannot be too private. Come j 
ote eee 










You are not going to be rude. I vow 
P, c Sia, 










your to 
vi Soe yet ie 
"tome than cuckoldom itfelf. [fide = 
> Lucetta—Some other gimo—! |< 


ring? Yes, yes; my witeyvante ‘ 
her. es by There is 7) 
SWMiprcion, 
SCENE, the Piazza, Cov be 
Enter Bellany azd Fack . 


Bel. Nay; nay, Twoald not put 4 .0i') 
fufions . 


‘Meg. None in life, iy, dear, 1: ra 
order every thing is nga isto 
Be, You are too obliging, a 
- this hurry, for Tam in no wept hs 
you, Loay knowthatmy Jacinthahatig. > er 
Meg. Therefore we should be. ihe 
once a lady lis fuch « refolution in b+ aps’ 
the rack till the executes it, "Foregad My. dje 
mult be a girl of fire. 
Enter Frankly. 
| | Fran, * Buxom and lively as the,’ 
Fajr as painting can exprefs, or you c 
they lore.” "Tol, de ral, lol! WDkerae aad dh 
Be, Who is this you talk thus 
Fran, Who thould it be, but——3 fi!) new 
to-morrow. 3 
, Mcg. What is the matter, ho? 4s cae 
‘yan. Even fo, gentlemen ; as mad ss lowe 
make me. 
Bel. But inform us whence this joy prayer! 
Fran. Joy! joy! my lads! She's fad my (onty 
my charmer! . 
"J. Meg. Egad! her charms have boowiteli she sainy L 


think at who is the ? : 

Bel. Come, come, téll us, who is thy ube 2 ‘ 

| Fran, But will you fay nothing? > 

|) Bel. Nothing, as I live. 

ig Fran, Nor you? 

Meg. Vit be as filent as the graveee~ 
, 



















i 
“Bran. With a 
duit incairies, 


a 
$x Wavhetinéticy every one fufpetts. Jack, Jack _ 
‘tis not in thy nature; Keepi fecret is worfe to 
Sshon keeping thy accounts. 4 
¢ both, that I may whifpem 
Mwy not catch the finking 
is, “taith—Tol de rol, lok 
3. Meg. Mad! madJ 
Fran. Ali I knp 


wh cift worthy of m god, indeed! 
pw could add 4 my prc but 
love as I am. 
Bel. T fhew my heat is vap.ble of love, by the friend- 
fhip it bears tp you. - 
Fran. The beht of friendthip looks bur dim before the 
brighter flame of love: love is the {pring of cheerfubiel 
and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic a en thew to 
me now? whilft I am all life; light ss feathor’d Meret 
pee You, duti and cold 9s earth ani wer; 1, light 
: HPSS WP AiG Yire——Thefe are the only clement¥ 
jave’s world! Why, Bellamy, for fhime! gee thee a mif- 
_trefs, and be fociuble, 
Bed Frankly, Lam now going to— 
Fran, Why that face not? Your humble fetvant, 
My flood of joy fhull not be ftopp’d by your melan 
fits, I affure you. ing 
Bel. Stay, Frankly, Tbeg you fay. Whar would you 
"© fay now if [ really were inlove? © = . 
~ Fran. Why faith, thon haft fuch romantic notions of 
b  fenfe and honour, that I inow not what to'fay. 
_» Bel. To confefs the truth then, I am in love. 
Fran, And do you confels it as if it were a fin? Pro- 
claim it aloud; glory in it; boaft of it us your greateft 
= 7 Ca vires 





oN 





“Swear it with er’s oath, anil 








3 
le a 7 

Bel. Why then, by ight eyes of he | oye 

Fran. Well fd!” cake it ; ' 

_ Rel, By all that’s tender, amizble, and \o)) 4 ontse 
Tran bao! es ; 

ol fear, as®rue an enamora: 


Fran. And aft thob then thoroughly in inn’ CF 
arms thou dear companion of my joys— 
ne 3 a Ene Ranger. 
Ram. Why —Hey leis there ndker. seach wo le + 
La 


|" Bel, Phaw! Renger here? 


9 Ran. Yes, Ranger is an’? péeha. er 
fo impertineo'ly as you may - lab 


have the knock 0° finding out fecpets. 5. werer \ 
_ fo queer—Hlere is a letter, Mr. 5 Sia Lee get 
promife me better diverfion than your Cait itr, 

Beh . i : 


? ‘hat do you mean? 
“© Ran. Do you deal much in thefe pap © fe! o> 
Bel, Oh, the dear kind creature! it is R 

















». Ran. What, is it a pair of laced th 
have the boys broke her windows ? 
' . Bel. Hold your profane tongue! 
), Fran. Nay, prythee, Bellamy, don’ cop i yow 
elf, as if her whole affections were cont; 4 8 py 
| Aines. : iy : 
I Ran. Pr'ythee, let him alone to his fil) ripe ne 
ftis.xs I always fuid—your grave men ev ot remedy 
whorem. ters. 
© Beh, Toannot be difobliged now, fay w+ yu 
‘how came this into your hands ? 
Ren. Your fervint Buckle and I chav 9 
went on my errand, and I came on h 
|) Bel. 'Sdeath ! I want him this very i: 
Ran. He will be here prefently ; but 
what [hive brought you. 
| Fran, Ay, ay! out with it! you know we sever beh, — 
and may be of fervice. 
Bel, Twelve o'clock! ch, the dear hour! 


6 itt, 


, ~ 
=e 







tnod tolegr 


r ~<> 
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\ Ran. Why, it isa pretty ent time, 

ol. By all rat's happy, {4 promifes in this letter! 
—to teare her guardian gis ery night—and ron 
with me: ? ~ a 

Ron. Bow is this? 

Role ay, Tknow not how myfelf—fhe fays at 
tom— Your fervsnt has full®inftnictions ts 
hor to equip me for my expeditiog. Lifill'not 
felf homsgwith you to-night, becaufe T-know it is 
venient ; therefore I beg you would procure’ me a'tod 
it is no mater hgne far off niy guarditn’s— - 

. = ba JACINTS 

Ran. CarrPher toa bagnio, and there you may 19 
with her. e : 

Fran, Why, ion 

Bel. And beau 

a fhe loves me. 
une, © 
§ Rane The dgeit the has! 

Fed. And never plays at cards. . 

Ran. Nor does any one thing like any other woman, | 

fappofe. 

‘Fran. Not fo, T hope, neither. 

Bel. Oh, Fronkly, Ranger, 1 never felt fach eafe be- 
fore! the fecret’s aut, and you don’t LiyglPat me. 6 

. Laugh ut thee, for loving a woman with, thist 
b thoufand pounds? thou art a moft unaccountablefellows 
ai. How the devil could he-work her up to: this! 
ie: commtmes had the face to have done it. Bat 

now not how——there is a degree of affurance in you 

mode gentlemen, which we impudent fellows never 
cone up to, 

Hiei. Oh! your fervant, good Sir, You thould sora 





-lucky fellow, « 

rm care tobe outof the wity, fo as'to dé 

ce that’s all Lean anfwer for; and fosfinece 
{Going.] Termnot leave you quite to yourlelf neit 

x i this fhoald prove alround-houfe «ffir, as T make no! 
‘it will, 1 believe I may have more imtereft there than 

and fo, Sir, you mayen * sme at [IP Zifpers. 

ize 3 


r 4 ‘ Je 
Coe Ln ne 

















1. For fhame, Rangers the mol 
aay 


au. Forgive me thivobe, iy b a 
pay a debt of honour to fome of + mere radon. 
‘town. I 
Fran. But where do you defign to .ly¢ 
Bel. At Mr. Meggot’®—He is 
pare for her fectption. 

Fran. The properét place in the * 
rtain her with honour. 
_ “Bel. And the newnefs of her — 






its being fufpected——Frrankly, give m&your 
avery critical time. 
» Fran. Pho! none of your mufty refl 
a man is in love, to the very yin) trimon” 
devil has he to do with Plut ind Seneca? | 
Aervant, with a face full of bufinefs—I’ll leave 
I thall be at the King’s Arms, where, « 
affiftance, you may find me. : 
‘Enter Buckle. . 
_ Beh, So, Buckle, you feem to have your ha 
Buc, Not fuller than my head, Sir, 1 promit. « 
have had your letter, 1 hope. 
Bel. Yes, and in it the refers me to you for my) 
Buc. Why» the affair ftands thus.—As M 
fees the door lock’d und barred every night | 
"takes the key up with him, it is impofible for 
any way bur throw the window; for which pu 
a ladder of ropes. - 
Ba. Good— - 
Buc. And becaufe a hoop, as the ladies wes 
is not the moft decent drefs to come down # bu. 
have, in this other bundle, a fuit of boy’s cle 
believe will fit her ; at lealt, it will ferve the © »e “us 
it.—You will foon be for pulling it off, 1 &ppe 
Bel. Why, you are in fpirits, you rogue. 
_ Buc. Thefe I am now to convey to Luc sim 
you any thing to fay, Sir? 
Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at “he Your © 
Bring me word to Mr. Meggot’s bony you » 
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SEE ESTEE Sememimmeemense: 2 | 
4c, 4 


CENE, the Stregt before Mr. Stri¢tland’s Houfe, 
Exter Belfomy in a Ghairman's Coat. 
a + BELLAMY. 
‘OW tediouflp have the minites pad thefe laft few 
SH hoflis ! and the envious rogues will fly, no lightning 
acker, whe would have them ftay.—Hold, leettne 
J ois SP ills ous Gis watchs] By 
Haven i et the hour!—I hear fomebody comi 
, Mae moon's fo bright—1 had better not be here till 
happy inftant comes. “O (eis 
Ewe Frankly. 
i fe ine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds the flamet 












0 


map am el fuch an amorous puppy, that I cannot walk 

zht home, but muit come out of my way to take a view 

¥ queen's fuulace by moon-light——Ay, here 

he temple where my goddefs is udored—the doors open ! 
(Retires. 








Enter Lucetta. 
Luc. [User the syindow.] Madam, Madam, hift! Mae 
(. dam—How fhall I’make her hear? a 
- kacintha in boy's cloaths at the wvinderw. 
\ Jac. Who is there 2? What's the matter? 
"Lue. It is 1, Madam; you muit not pretend to ftir till 
3 you'll be difcovered if you do— 
‘an. (Afide.] What do I fee? A meal My heart mif- 
ives me. 
Tx. My matter is below, fitting up for Mrs. Clarinda, 
© raves as if he was mad abour her being out fo late. 
Fran. [Afide. pe lere is fome intrigue or other, 1 mut . 
¢ more of this before I give further way to love, | 
Luc, One minute he is in the ftreet; the next he is in | 
we [eekitchen: now he will lock her out, and then he'll wait 7 
bimfelf, and fee what figure the makes when the vouchfafes ~ 
\) venture home. 
sv , Fac. 1 long to bave it over. Get me but once out of { 
tus house. t 
Fran. [ Afide.| Cowardly rafcal! would weiter 
’ M 


. " 















2: THE SUSPICION 
Lice TE1 can but fix uu where, I can let you cut 





eh '——You have the latder ready in cafe of neceffiry. 
tere, [Exit Luc. 
te. [4fde.] The ladder! This mutt lead to fome dif- 
covery, 1 fhall watch you my yques gentleman, I fall 
Enter Clarinda, and Servant. 
Cla. This whitk is a m@ft enticing devil, I am afraid I 
} fm too late fof Mr, Striétland’s fober hours. wo 
Fac, Ha! T hear a hoife! t 
© Cla, No; I fee a lightin Jacintha’s Mg * You may 
goRomen [Giving the frrvant money.) T 
gee Sure i@ mutt be He! Mr. Belam\e 
© Pram. (Afide.] Does not he calle? 
Cla. (fide.) Hat Who's thang Jam frightened out of 
my wit——A maa! 
Yar. Isit you? 
Fran. Yes, yes; tis 1, ds Te fo. 
Gar. Liften at the door. S 
Fran. Lwill; "tis open——There is no noi'e ‘alr quiet. « 
Gla. Sure it is my {park—and talkin to aries (Afide. 
Fran. You may come down the lidder quirk 
Fac. Catch it then, ind hold‘it. 
Fran, Lhave it. Now I fhail {ee what fort of mettle my 


















young frank is made of [ Aiide, 
Cig. With n ladder too! I'l affore you. But I mutt fee 
the end of it. { Mfide. 


Yac. Hark! Did not fomebody fpeak ? 
Fran. No, no; be not fearful—Sdeath ! we are dif 
ver'ds [Frankly and Ghoremtarre 
< Enter Lueetia. t 
Lue. Hit! hift! are you rea ady ? 
Fac. Yes; way I venture? ) 
‘Live! Now is your time. He is in high conference with 
, oe privy countellor, Mr. Tefter. You may come down the 
‘back ftuirs, and I’t let you out. [Exis Lucetta. 
de Iwill, I will, and’am heartily glad of it. (Exit Fac. 
van: [Adwancing.] May be fo} ch and fhall have 
afew words before you get off fo cleanly. a 
Cla. [Ad vanci 2 How lucky it was T came home ‘at 
Tat bat hid Yptre BbeRete- ‘Bo you'tnow w 


1 pe Fam nhtnagt Yoo her! Tinian nba 
he sash 
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. pilin... | 
Cla. Why, 1 beers, T ¢ 2 little unexpedtedly, 
I fhall oe know the whole courfe he ‘| 
ir amour: all the your mighty paffion ‘from. 
firtt rife— | 


Fran, What is all tis! | 
Clage¥o the very edison, which you vainly hope to 
ect this night. 
a" Eran. By Heaverf Madam, Thaoww not what you mean! | 
* § game hither purel§s to contemplat® on your beauties, 
Cla, AY beauties, Sir, [find will ferve your turn. Did 
not hear you tk to her at ties window. } 


ay | Fran Her! 
Cla. Bluth, Bluth, for th as but be afur'd you have. 


fren the Lut both of Jgcintha and me. [Exit 
Fran. Jacintha! ‘mg Madam—She is . This & 
auft certainly bebe iftre(s, and I have fairly ruin’d 











ell his fUheme. s to be in luck. 
° Bo er Bellamy, bebind. 

Bel. Ha! a man under the window ! | 

Fran. No, here the comes, and I may convey hertobim. | 
Exter Facintha, and runs to Frankly. | 
Ye T have at laft got to you. Let’s hatte away—Ob t 
van. Be not frighten’d, ey. 

Ob! um I abus'd! beary'a! 
|, Betray’d!——Frankly ! . r 1 
Fran. Bellamy! | 
Bel. 1 can fcarce believe it though I fee it. Draw—— 
Fran Hlear me, Bellamy ——Lady— 


peer > not fig! 
ratte Pon ke lina innocent ; a t is all a miftake! 
" 









Fae. For my fike, be quiet! We thall be difcovered! 
fhe family is abiria'ld 
Bel. You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is but one 
way: 
Fran, Lunderftand you, Any time but now. You will — 
certainly be difcovered! Te-morrow, at your chambers. 
~ Bel. Till then farewel. [Lexcune Bel. od fac, 
deere when he is cool, I tay be heard; the 
real, bh fulpicious, account of this matter may be bel 
Mewd” et, amidtt all this perplexity, it pleafes me.to 
find my fair’ incognita is jealous of my love. 
Stricd. [Within] Where's Luce: » Search every place. 


5 Fran, Wark! the ery is uph I mutt be gone. [ Exit Frang 











¢ 





Enter 
as . 


™: 
it “ ry | 
34 ‘THE SUSPICIOUS AND: , 
3 Enter Mr.Stridilang, Tofery pnd Servants 
|. _ Siri, She's gone! the’s It: Lan¥chested! purfue her! 
Seek her! < r 
~ Te. Si, all her cloaths arBin ker chamber. 
© Ser, Siry Mrs. Clarinda fitd the was in boy’s cloaths. 
Seria. Ay,ay, 1 know it—Bellamy has her —Comeaalong 
—Purfue her. ° [Excuns. 
Enier Rangers % - 
Ran. Hark!———Was not the noife this way 
No, there is no game itirring. This fame ¢ Wee, Disha, 
fhitres fo brigh: with he chaiiity, that eyad, 1 believe the 
| wenches are ahamed to took her in the face. Now Iam 
} in an admirable mood for « frolic: have ane in my head,” 
+ and money in my pocket, and foam furnithed out for the 
*cannonading of any countets in Vnsiitendom, Ha! what 
j have we bere! a lidder!—thit Cannot be placed here for 
‘ 
° 








nothing—and a window opea! Is it love or mifchief now: 
that is going on within? [care not which—I aia in arigh.” 
cue for either. Up 1 go, meuk or noshing. Stay—do I not 

jp ran a greater chance of fpoiling fport Ean T do of making 
any? that I hate as much as I love the other, ‘There con 

| be no harm in fecing how the land Lies—I'll up. [Goes up 
Sofily.] AM\ is hugh——Ha! a light, and a woman! by all 
that’s lucky, neither old nor crooked! I’ll in—Ha! is 

| gone again! Twill after her. [Gets in at the windoew.] And 
for fear of the fqualls of virtue, and the purfuit-of the fa- 
mily, 1 will make fure of the ladder. Now, Fortune, te 
my guide, 

’ —_-* 

SCENE, Mrs. Stritland’s Dreffing-Room. ' 
Enter Mrs. StriGland followed by Luvetta, 

Mrs. Sir. Well, Tam in great hopes fhe will efcape. 

Lue. Never fear, Madam, the lovers have the itart of 
him, and I warrant they keep it. 

Mrs. Str. Were Mr. Steidtiand ever to firfpect my being 
privy to her flight, I know not whatmight be the confe- 
quence. 

Luc. Then you had better be undreffing. He may re- \ 
turn immediately. 
| [As fre is fitting down at the toilet Ranger enters behinds > 

Rak. Young and beautiful. [Afide 
} Luc. T have watch’d him pretty narrowly of late, and 






never once fufpected rill this ey, 
i 


. ‘. 
L. — 










gave Fr authority to wateh his ac- 
‘Luc. T hope, Madat\, youftremot angry. T thougheit 
might have been of ferjce you to know my maiter was” 


jealous. - 
auerAnd her hut jealous ! If the does but fend 


“ayy the maid, Tam 

IS Qiibs. Str. [Angrily 

Ce Thys itis to 
[Eaxieim angers 


Ran, What a lytky dog I nis die imide « gen 
man a cuckold before. Now, ingpudence, afi me. 

‘Mrs. Str. [Rifing.] Provoking! I am fure 1 never have 
deferved it of him. , ; 

Ras. Oh, cuckoll by all means, Madam, I am 
your man! [She bricks. Oh, fie, Madam ! if you (quall fo 


uirfedly you will be difeover’d. 
iS Sire Difeover'd! What mean you, Sir! do you 


ufe me? 
do my endeavour, Madam ; you can have no 


| tions, of pry into-his 
















more. 
Drs. Str. Whence came you? How got you here ? 

Ran. Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what fignifies 
how T got here, or whence I came? but that T may {atisty 
your curiofity, fir, as to your Whence came you ? Lane 
wer out of the ftreet : and to your How got you here? 
I fay, in at the window; it Stood fo invitingly open, it was 
irrelidible. But, Madam—you were going to undrefs. I 

| Dey ¥ msjrues incommode you. 

This is the moft confummate piece of impu- 












py Mn. 
Pence! 
Ran, For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity for a poor 
young fellow, who long has loved ine at 
Mrs. Sir. What would the fellow have? 
Ran, Your hutband’s ufage will excufe you to the world. 
Mrs, Sir. I cannot vear this infolence! Help! help ! 
e’ Ran. Oh, bold that clamorous tongue, M ! Speak 
ong word more, and I am gone, pofisvely gone. 
Mrs, Sire Gone! fo 1 would hive yous 
Ran. Lord, Madam, you are fo-hafty! 
Mrs.8tr. Shall | not fpeak, when a-thief, a robber, 
\. breaks into my houfe ar midnight? Help! help! 


ern ae 





er 
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wick Tncrerconld bak fogoorsn ean 
» I never coul hes, find crit 
cs bow, and fawn, and ry ny Teed have faid more 
to you already, than I ever ¥\id t3.a woman in fuck cir- 
cumnitances in all my life. But fice I find you will yield 
to no perfuafion to your good; ‘I Will gently force.you to _ 
be grateful. [Throws down bis bat, and feizes her] 
come, unbend that brow, and look Kindly on me!) * 
Mrs. Str. For thame, Sir! thus, opt my knees let me" og 
for mercy. % vi bs [Kinecling, 
Ran. And thus on nine, let me ¢ fume. A 
t {He kneels, catches, and kiffes hers 
Seri. (Within.] Take away herfword! the’ll hurt herfelf! 
Mrs. Str. Ob, Heavens! that is may, hufband’s voice ! 
Ran. {Rifing.] The devil it i- 
Grid. [Wisbia) Take away koe Grord, I fay, and then 
T can clofe with her. 
Mrs. Str. He is upon the ftairs, now coming up! Tz 
undone if he fees you. 
Ran. Pox on him, I muft decamp ther. Which way ?, 
‘Mrs. Sir. Through this paflage into the next chamber. 
Ran. And fo into the ftrect. With all my heart. You 
mare perfectly ealy, Madam: mum’s the word; never, 
blab. [ Afide.] 7 thall not leave off fo, bur wait till the lait 
moment. _ (Exit Ranger. 
Mrs. Str. So, he’s gone. What could I have faid, if he 
had been difcovered ! 
Enter Mr. S:riGland driving in Facixtha, Lucetta folleswing. 
Strid. Once more, my pretty mafculine Mada, you are, 
welcome home; and 1 hope to keep you fomewhat clofer 
than I have done; for to-morrow morning cight o'clock is 
the lateft hour you fhall itay in this lewd town. 
fac. Oh, Sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a 
folution, it is not your worfhip’s fagacity, nor the 
chain at your gate, can hinder her from doing what fhe has 
a-min ‘ ws 
Swie?. Oh, Lor! Lord! how this love improves a / 
young lady’s modefty ! 4 
Fac. Avi Ito blame to feck er apeioae any where, 
when ys refolved to tered tie ee 
Strict. I have this night x making your- 
felf fo; sod will ehdckroor ip sii iocanetacaey Tinve 
- you 








=o 


What 


Taking up fhe 
orig Tite 


‘fpesk— 

c. TL could not have fufpetted thi 

Wir dott thou wt Speak? 
r Sitc—— 


1. Guilt guile that tics your tongue! » 


Le. I mutt bring heroff, however, © No chamber- 
“+ maid can help it” (4a 
Seid. My tears are juft, and I am miferdble— 
Lwotk of women! 5 — 3 : 
Py Mrs. Str. 1 know niysinnocence, and cad bear thi 


? ton, e 
a Bris I know you are falfe, and ‘tis Lwho will 
“injuries‘no longer. » [Both evalk abort inva, 
4) ues E70 Facintha she) Is not the hac yours? 
(coe [Fates away Faciatha’s hat, and I 

"Mrs, Sire What ground, what caufe have you: for 

, when you yourself can witnels, your leaving me wi 
+ accidental, your return Uncertain ; amd. ceed ‘4 
pea’ i Phe abate iggrof 
true! 





“Believe fo ill, with sill, 
Now, Sir, soho dogs i vb 


[Su 
if. Why did the took fo? 
‘our violence of <emper 
ufe her ill, and ihen fufpect 
ie vont occlifion, 
hy did not yOu fer 
7 Fae. Your hard, ae 


Auch better of you thn 
picion. Sce where-the ffi 
: Sir. [Rifing.) We 
“foul as much sue . 
Strid, Whew! Now you have both found your tongues, 
and T mutt bear with their eternal rutele 
7 lac. For thame, Sir, goto her, and-— 
* Siri, Well, well, what thall I fay? Tforgive—all is 
— vrer. I, I, Lforgive, 
© Brs. Sir. Forgive! What do you mean? 
_ Jac. Forgive her! is that all? Confider, sir 
‘iridt. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and Til do , 
any thing. “1’'ll afk “pardon—or forgive—or any thing. 
af a memes 5 
] For you, lam, Lam infinitely obliged to you, an’ 
om fia ia my heart to make youn reha! i Kid by 
‘ing you toa beggar, but we more corfcience. 
>? Weise, Cire, to your chamber. Here, take this candle. 
inter Lucetta 


Fs 4 
Lue, Sir, if yo pleafe, 1 wi it my! young lady to 


‘Siri, No, nolid Foch thi "Madam. “She 
oa ee tater fy Stair td sight 2 
[Toe ladies take leave. Exit Jac.) 





eye eos ak 1 
id ci 


Enter Jacintha with ¢ candles» 
Fac. T have been liftening at the ° 
filencey 1 conclude they are ly 

Ran. A pretty boyy faith ; he feems u 

Fac. [Sitting down.) What-anv 
proved to me! Every circumstance. 





S <a 

“You are very'free, Sir. Hege are 

Ay, but therd,is one, and a 
nathre ever mel her’ 


Wl besapie of sc! Tédicry cutMre.Strié * 
lad refort. [Aft 


» the boldne(s.of this vifir, 
d care has-forced me to: but 1 
Jong doated on thar beauteous face, 
place to place, baie perhaps un- 





Sey ou we 
eatin Surana fein jaione 
a 5s anda wite, or hes - 
Wav. Is the devil, and fo lev have 20. Oe SA 
Look ye, Madam, (Geiting between the doar and bers 
Smee reepaee neta Lo 
on me well, Dene peas soem a 
2s any about town ;-and a 
we can have no aceation to pet - 
some 
. Fac. T have a reputation, Sir, and wilt maintain 
Raz, Yowhave a bewitching pair of eyes. 
Fac. Confider- my virtue. 


4 Rex. Confider your beauty and my 


» 


Face VET dar'a ne fe. eb 

hates were Aman, not-u! 

Raa. T thould-noe bave-che fame. a 
rac. Heat me, Si, Hill be heal re 

‘There is a man wi pear ce 

me. Oh, Bellamy Viseheteige now ? 


~ Ran, Bellamy » vi 


* Rani is caine on m foul! 


Madum you! gencloney: ¥ finds 5 
pangely, 





T love 
om 0 brave! and ‘you cir 
bn ea yf home bth eng 
is inconvenient, yi 


Ha 
Therefore I begtyou would procure m 
matter how far off my guardian's. Ye 


; — 
" cA appear’ ‘ked thin 
yun. For, aime ome I spre feel more fatisfac- 
the thoughts of reftoring you to my friend, than I 
‘have jure in any favour your bounty could have 
ye? other rake lay bis hand upon his heart 








a rofity tranfports me. 
lofe no time yeah the ladder’s ready. 


! better and better fill. 
with him too? 
sean tenet 
ft aogiatarance ? I know all about you, 
th the-devil fetch me if erta:Diawyoe 
m, give me your hand. 
+ And now, Sir, with 
‘Then thouar.a grief fpide.” And though 
for yourfelf with me, 1 will not 





BELLAMY, 


pertinent St put ii your ea 
thicker ther in purfuit of another, 


dito do there ut alle 
‘on were a lover. 
oul eapebegven thisfad— 


b fixie the: fond) #mperti- 
agice of twlover. eee . 
Bel. Jealouly you know, is as natural’ an incident tor 4 


Tove-—— 
Fran. As curity, By one piece of filly euriofity 1 P 
have gone nigh to mula both myfelf and yous. let not then 
your jealouly complete our vaiprortiaess TV fear Lhave 
a miftrels as well as you. ‘Then let us soe 
may come right again, 
cl. It is impoflible. She is gone, eas? forsevel 

from my fight : fhe is in the country by this time, 

Fran. How did you lofe her after we parted >» 

Bel. By too great confidence. When I,got hertomy 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found,. And, fafeae 
thought in our difguife, I actually put her into the ch 
when Mr, Striétland and his fervants were in fights 
Thad no fooner done, than they furrouncled us, 0 
me, and carried her awa + 

Fran, Unfortunate iindced Could you not make a fe 
cond attempt? 
é Bel. Thad defigned its but when Taine to 
per the ladder sented = mas 
no lights, nor being’ to mal ai ry 
cluded all i gee ag scp ef ar fi 
aon T fee Li meade ae Seer fos. 












a 


ak: 


Enter Liga « 
mene ef Jacinthed 
fou. fright we out o 
' Me ee 
do ae sted? 1 ib ine 
Flot hex lait nigh: © 
ye. ‘Good Heav'n! then the is undone forever 
i rho what's the matter ? A) {ea 
¢ one— Tint Biigmentipert Ss \ 
is efcap'd, without any. 
“Nay mid fhe “4 
‘ae you. But 
















Ba Clatinda who'is the? 
Lue. reeset -] The ladys Sir, wherein our 


houle af 
Fran rhe xe of her? 
Line. She fays, the is fure one Frankly i is the thans the 
them , and knows/it to be true. |, 
Sie. Damn’d. fortune! 
@Luér Sure.this is not Mr. Frankly, 
Fran. Nothing willcouvince him now, Hf 
Bel, Looking at Frankly.) Ha! ’tis trach!=—I fee inis : 
True. [4fde.} Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take him * 
hiyou to fearch wherever you can. [Pats ber out.] Now, | 
akly, I have found you.—You have ufed me fo . 
a you force ye to forget you are my friends 
nts What do you mean? a“ 


Draw. 
» Are you mad? By heavens, Lam innocent. 
B dgrechened you, anc mall povjonat a Eetee't 


pee ay fi) ohare eth 
ie 






h atthe devi a Have ay 


itp abe 
torua my frieod through the body. Not 
pote: Ce selemnstoen epthameintan ‘h 


fe fa Jack Mezzo 
bed. 


his family 
2 eaehgant iota” 
(Ran. Such a adeerares—N 
. borne} Bar eee 1 Si 
me half a dozen kifies bande acco 
her yrrivined =2y Jacintha, arr fi wee tl 


Bel Who, Jacintha? — facintha ? E 
Ran. Kifs her! ay; not? ‘8ot Awoman, ands 
madcon be Kig'd? 
Bel. Kits her—=1 (ball run distracted? 
| «Ran, How conld I it, when T had her alone, you 
Sire gh A had ge 





is his Miftrefy? 
Bur E tell this ftory moft uld have 2 
firkt, I was in andthe: Bribe 


¢ 


Ift the was tine 


od yo 
Eo, ‘ 
any: 


» Raw. Ay, ay, in a cae Hou... sie fame floors 
treat, he angal—buc I defign wo have another 
with her, 


Xe 
_’Sdeath ! eee og 


y hy wh age males 


mutt kifs a 
ome WI became pee om 
Ran. aren hepa that yousmut mo- 


. Pr'ythee, honeft + eale me of the pain 1 


fpeeld fod in on heart not to my li 
oak - win willes you meewallheracr, 
to keep it from you, in half the time 
cany though Tad ever fo greta mind to tl 
en is 
* Enter Meggot. b 
| = Meg. So, fe Yo ive Yer nds! we have ben 
ren’ out of cur wits for yous Not hearing of Mr. 
» poor Jacintha is ready, to fink for fearof any 
i 


Bel. Is he at your houle? 4 : 





. Migs 
™ 





pee 
Fran. And T to nz) © op fith d 
Ran. Avd Ito fome kin’ wench or others Jac 
where thall I find Ker, Heaven knows, | And ‘fo 
vice to your monkey, 
Meg. nee rattlepate. 


_ SCENE, the Hall of Mr. Striétland’s 
Enter Mrs. Strifland and Clari@la, 
Mri. - ‘But, why ipfuch a ‘hurry, meee 
dll rvants can Reed 
Ni. Gi Ob i raat secre 
cis but a lite! wali 
sect 


it tak evry nia 





nighte 5 
are fo-unfifhionable a wife —W 
D ade half the 


And are not you ii 
eae Reap prevents his 


inda, shits too ferious ’m 

nfe you, tike care of (My 

well, aud*if Niehus the leat aint ea 
‘him off, and never truit to keeping hitmin your 


Fo: will hear little more of Frankly, I believe. 
'StriGtland, ‘ 


D6 Enter Mi Strisfland and Luccttas ” 
ta fays'you want me, Madani. 9 
eivilities 1 


Py Seniet, Fi 
i c Ted feroulle ya, a only Cue T might return you: 
for the have receiv’d in your family, 


otk my leave, 
Keep them to yourfelf, dear Madar, ¥ As 
at eae a Mra your thanks upon 
not very if 
sryou need not “fear, My thanks were / + 
7 overburden "you." 


















swt dow] wiley © 
« that cannot carty\ ~ 


and wants us to do it vor‘him. i 
Asel pray dy yon tike-care Te : 


Madar, you re acharming woman, 
bos » Stand off, ‘Sir. 


we ‘Pr'ythee, honeft fellow—wh > 
Lis 












reiting 
for (0 get ins 







ste, Yau come net kere. 
Lodgings to be lets a pretr, 
wn ie getiav'e good modett beets 
ntlemen as well us 1» ©, rogues; 
chat yen you aa the-filver I have in my pocket, there it #4 
|” aemeremmanr eM teeth, eS pimps. ~ 
[Throws down the rang baa eet, 
{Winking Chair, chair, ebair! . 
+ Chair. calls hair? 
“a Chair. What, weer let the gentleman in?” 
Ais Glair. Til tell you what, © partner, he certainly 
vs yicaety Se ee eames ed y| 


" SCENE, Clavinda’s Te 
| Enter Clarinda, and Maid following. 
me, ED Se gnels 









vave you throwy down si p 
- in foch Shueryy 
| Piacoa L 
uec'er done aiel—Lam ape 
2 bret —_-r so 4 
x down, Lfay——— 
— day wee guefs vght, dd Madam [ 
Clprinda, gobo makes figns to the Landlady to retires 
kfm Son Cocca oven a tw : 
wis fo little of the matter. 







apnea room thiy nants 
He cic opcr soe 
ra pipes = 


\. 


We, be bes You ere not ‘apps i 


iece of black velvet! 
hand ina frolic. But ‘s 
my mefry, mots -humoured Coufin, 
d to fee-you in town,’ as I thoul? % to m 
EOP my old bottle acquaintance. 
fidesl «gn as hap ting your 
be ina unter Wir «cera petticoat 


‘have any oceafion for a dangling gal- 
r to ig Vantbids Reseach or even the poor uezlected 
ey ate fo unlike the reit of your virtuous fii" 


ticont, that I will venture myfelf withyyou. 
oe ‘care what you promife ; for who knows Bur 


u were fed to fay fo many things of 
et a it, wes eee many bis ‘among: your 


ion; call. for your tea-water, , hc let it be i in its 
eS Come, ‘your'tea, your tea. 
We ‘Biter Maid. 
Clay With all wieder niht oaie Get tea— 


we, Madam. 
fenfble of the favour. 
jure Yous for there is but one 
1 would ftay with ren 
have not known, Her above thefe welve 
5 Or the raniébur-cf their difeourle 
hb! Thad rather take the air with 


\ 





+, mIdid being my cater-coufing | 
” Cla. How did you Nigtoner itatlatt ?— 
@ Rav. Way, faith, thevery modell 
it herfelf- 
cK 
R 
fign « 
flory.oi t a her, aie I ser 
her befo. my old rarer oe 
Se th 


een you faid to me juft now. 

+ eae io! Guten anather Syltegbafiure fou: i 

midnight, and Iwas ina it cuce 

Cla. Weil! And what Rie oc od orem 
1s 


tefl 


1. To be fare. 

Ran. *Gad, like. free-heartedy honeft 
told me the liked another better than fhe. 
had fomething in my, face that dT was 
und fhe would e’en traf herfelf 
her my word T would convey 

Cla. Oh, brave! 

Ram Why, 
man for not 

= 

an, Nevers 
tirineo pein i as c 
pi ite ok her at Leet 
andstl iy occas 2 
the pofleffion of 


‘ on An 
Ran. Ha! 
_ Glas Your amours 





4 










know. 
it clo. you know i= 
‘ hin posh Sct ‘that a 
bed tin: "35 - — 
pede ae es sa 
‘hufband is fiech impertinent, awk- 
that he willBe far Riceone “ona 
hath beén fine (Afe.] But how, # 


ie aie reer all this’ 


nthedame:hov/e's 9 
inthe fume houfe, a witnefs of the confufion ~ 


dly’s Clarinda, by all tha’s fortunate }"Tt 


. {Aide 
And lee me tellyyou, Sir, that even the dull, tome 

diverfions you ridicule in us time crearures, are 

to the romantic exploits that only wine can 

; Rone ee ¢ ae": ’ 
é Mattie, Tipe! be even pe you. ie 
Cla. reflect, | will A great ' 
agwbsdy smodelly, tering Hetiyuecsibt 
tony and euining the peyee of a whole farnity. 
se - 2 

fe are the high-mettled pleafures of you men 
hat the*infipidity ‘of the virtuous can never wr- 
And can you,in reulity think your Burgundy, and 
your us, and your » an excufe for 

i s « 
















= 9 age you have ‘modefty enough © 
stovexcule yourfelf, 
; when we are fober and reflect 
lies we Commit, we are afhamed 
e very Next minute we'fun again into 
.s 4 
ng, Coufin!. ha, ha, ha! 


is not half, not a hundredth 
frolic; and ey 


a 
sced, fo be should; that was what I was 


fory aT fiw au. [8itsdown.] They are all at 
Tine Meggor’s hard-by, and you will keep me here. 
Cla. Lkeep you here! For Heaven’s Bae be gone. 
Ran. Your teais adamp’d while a coming. 
Clas You thall have no tea now, I affure yous | 
Ran. Nay! one dith. ea 
Cla; No, pofitively you fhall not ftay. 
Ran. Your commands are abfolute, 
Cla, The Enanh plo rats Seid 
Ran, [Returas.) But Lbeg ten 
fin, ayy er sy aorta 5 
+ Cla. Forget what! 
Rani Forget to falute you. 
Cla, Pthaw! how can, 


‘ 





our Sn Mr. Striails te ‘ye Hones 


Siridiland difeavercd; fr swerp.ng, al he 
y writings 


MRS. sce N. x 
EIGH ho! el 





Srriét, What ean the occafon of 
figh, Madam ? you have i ea theeseee 


anda maintenance no ducheG n 


so Sire 

me. tha 
neh ig eee picnic Why do 
(Writes on. 





pound of patience, Tn his eneueal 
Taight have ticen fafe, and flept, flepe, till by fome a 
= Fn at eon have known Buen 


etl have no figns, no items, nd; 
him Tam nere. Ha! another mp, The a 
hatte, I finds [Opens she door, and enter Goflers) 
Why did you not come in, rafeal?[ Beaes Lime) Al 


Top. Lard, Sit! what do you firike me for? my 
« ordered me never to come in'where the wey wil 
knocking at the door.” 

Siri, Oh, cunning devil! Tefter is too. tone 
trufted, 

Mrs, Str. Unhappy man; will nothing undecei 


7 tions meet to crofs me. if ‘ 


Tp. ne here is.a letter. 
Siridt.'To my wife? 
ous The fetvant waits, 


a 
Te Sie {[Siaring,) itis 
Seria. 1 dm mad? 





bro ice wie gang wi Raocspother. 
ak Tam an-als, Li de spr Se ea 
ings Cull nie achair, [Hair Tefer.] Y 
rendezvous of enemies—I will—and 


to er brother, el 
Case 6 ay Ww 


3 there is no way left to make us" 
»and 1 muff. Jearr te fulers tie and 
teach’ me to. bear it patiently. 
Seer rte 7 
Mi (for my- young 4: 
rags artis icggot's, 
ee bbc the thall be able to make you and 


c Pisere ees wits them, Madam; Lonitcelens y 


fo. fo illetreated. 
r oe ee Lucetta, ill-treated ; but hope 
will be the lait of ir. 
aden Claginda and Mr, Frankly will tethere: 
jan, Madam, who was with you"in - 


you. © I cannot nis more wretched. 


SERIE : 
Beg ag le : ki 









"chat Pl lay @ hundred guineas, with the affitance which 
‘hia lly barpromifedtne Tx her your directly. * 





a 





4 seaskly ai T have for Bellary, and my heart whifpers a 






ac. Ay, ay, Mr, Fratkly, we have « deficn upon her 
which cannot,fail. Bot you muét obey orders. 
ingly : but refnember, dear Lady? I have 
















to the next room; for fhe is this ins 
- 


6 2t DO Be ee 


. 
# you furprife nfe more an@ more. 
Fac. Pere is meffage from her, by which the defires 
leave to wait on nie this afternoon, 
Ran, Oply fox theehance of feeing you here, I affure ye. 
Fra et me hug thee; though I know not howto 





ce 
‘an. Pthg! pr’ythee don’t ftifle me! It is a bufy day, a 
K pry fy day, 


’ buly day, | 
wae Afeg. Thou art the moft unatountable creature in 
life. 


But the moft lucky one, Jack, if I fucceed for 


Tfhall. Come in, mot noble Mr. Buckle: and what have 
you to propofe ? s * 
Enter Buckle. 

Buc. A lady, Madam, in a chair, fays her name i¢ 
Clarinds. 

Sac. Defire her to walk up. 

Bel. How could you let her wh [Exit Buckle. 
You muft excufe him, Madari'S “Buckle is a true bachelor’s 
fervant, and knows no manners. 

Jac. Away, away, Mr. Fi 
A rap wich my fan thal be th 
We make very free with your houte; Mr 

Jo Meg. Oh, you Bool noe oblige me 

Enter Clarinda. 


ta, Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confuflon. Tam to 
with yu joy and afk you ‘pardon all in abreath, I know 


y i Lam quite afnam’d of my laft night’s bel. | 
Z R ~ fa 







}, and tay till I callyou. | 
al. [Exit Froth, | 


leggot. i 


ith you joj 

have been i youg 3 TT any 
‘Bel. Madam, Tam obi iy 
Cla, Tice nothing of Mr. Fraakly! my mind mifvives * 
me. (Afide. 
Ran. And fo, you came-hither purely out bf frieadihip, 
good-nature, and hur ty 
Cla. Purely. 

Res. To confcl your offences, 


make OP. 
Clo. Purely.” Is this any thing { 


F- Meg. The moft fo of any thing 
Ran. A very whimfical bufinets 
an erra errand you feldom went on 
face , Never, I dare fwear, if I ma} by the sake 
eee concern fhe fhews in delivering it. z ines ly 
Cla. Concern! Teak well bs sea! hak ageing 
ing com) ing fettled for hfe, Jac ntha, 
an ie the Hil that brig tens converfavion ftrangely, 
Fac. I am for with all my heart, you are not in the 
as condition 3 oe as you are, my dear, you are horridly 
jie 
‘ax. But with alittle of @ our dons cea the kdy 
may recover, and be very rery good 
Cla. Hum! Whas esican Me “Bellamy ? 
, Bel. Aik him, Muam. 
b Cla. Indeed I thall fot give myfelf the trouble. 
‘Fac. Then you know wi means 
Cla, iat impertinent, P fuppofe, not worth ex- 


fae. sar is foraging youyron’r let him explin, I find. 
Enter, brcangrund whifpers Megge 
at Mig. Vere well, Defire hon to walk into the pare 
Madam, jhe gentleman is below. 
“fe then , very one to yeur pofls. You know your cues. 
+ A waran ye. Ecxeunt gentlemen. 
x All gone! am glad of it, for I vans age to 


Ps Ad yy ee Cai aro 






















\ 













¢ 





Cla. YIPRight nf git of my fenfes ! 
{Yac. Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, ha, haf 
Gla. Poh! Tam angry. 8 
+ Jac. Piha! Youre pleated; and will be more fo, when 
T tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown in yours 
way, is in Bink and temper, the man in the world who faite # 
ia bett for » hufb ind. . . : 
Cia, Hyfoard! I fay, huibafd, indeed Where will , 
thisent? —* _ (Aide 
Joc, ds very foul is yours, and he only waits an op- 


nityof tellingyyou fo. He is in the next room. 
BPS win oe 


Sac ith ii coynefs now, Clarinda! If the 
wea were here indeed, fomething might be faid——And 
fo, Mr. Frankly—— 

‘Cla, How can you be fo texzing ? 

Jac. Ny, Tam in downright earneft 



















his fortune—*— 

fortune is. y 
Jac. Don’t you fo? Then you are farther zone then I, 
thought you were. 

Cla, No, pha! pr’ythee, I don}: mean fo neither. 

Fac. I don't care whit int but you won't like 
him the worfe, I hope, fo bering a fortune fuperior te 
your own. Now fhall I call him in? 

Gia. Pho, dear gir other time. ; 
fac. [Raps with her fan. ¥ fignal, and here 
q ern not fur he tively Wil leave you to- 
Exit Jacintbas 










Cla. 1 tremble all over. 


f Enter Fresth 

Fran, Pardon th’s freedom, Mu : but T_hope our 
having fo luckily met with « common Yiend in Mrs. Bel- 
dam: 


© Glas Sit! 
\ - F2 Fran. 













} 


© fhould be rather on my fie, for the 3 


_Frax. Makes any 
night abfolutely unne 
Cla. So far, Mri 














mace about her, ’ - y 

Fran, This behaviour gives mé hopes, Madatp :_ pardon 
the confiruction—but from the litle buitie you made about 
the lady, may I not bope,"you was not quite indifferent 
about the gentleman ?* 

Alas Have a cure of being too fanguine in your hopes : 
might not a love of power, or the futisiattiyn of fhewing 
power, ot the dears pleafiure of abufidg that power; 

not thefe have been foundation efough fer more 
then what I did? * 
%) Frax. Charming woman! With moft of your fes, I 
rant, they might, but not with yda. Whatever power 
your beauty gives, your good-nature will allow you no — 
other ufe of it thun to oblire. x 
Cla, "This is the hei-ht of compliment, Mr. Frankly. 
Fran. Not in my opinion, Taflure you Mudam ; and I 
am now going to put it to the trial. 

Cla, What is be going to fay now ? [Afiae, 
Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot tpeak? S 
Pth.! he here! Afide. 










; Enter Rangers 
Interrupted! impertinent ! 

Ran. There is no fight fo ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and cringing, 
and keeping a paffion (@cret from one another, that is co - 
fecret to all the houfe Ogfde. And if you don’t mate tl 
matter up immediately, ithe all over the town within 





thefe two hours. * 
Cla. Vehat do you mesg, 
Fran. Rangey— 
Ran. Do youie yates tan't ye? [Afie.] But it is over, 
Vfuppofe, Cox! n, and you have given him your confent. 
Cia. Sir, tu liberties you are pless’d to take with 
-\ 4 


m— 

Ran. Oh! in yope airs fill, are you? Why rs 
Frankly, there is ‘a certain letter’ of yours, 

fas : 


Clay A lertepho me! : 5 

















Ress it! 8 
Ran. Ay, read it to afl his family at home, and to all 
the compiny,telow: and if fome ftop be not put to it, it 
\yill be read in all the coffee-hotifes in town. . 

Fran. Aftop! this fword fhall pe a ftop to it, or Iwill 
perith in +B attempt. a 
Ran. But will that fword puya ftop to the talk of the 
thw Only i:ke it talk the fatter, take my word for it. 
»This is all a trick. 

A crick! Is it fo? you fhall foon fee that, my 
fine Coufi (Exir Rangers 
Fran. iis but tooerue, Tfear. There is {uch a letter, 
which I gave Lueetts, Can you forgive me? Was I 
much to blgme, wher I could neither fee, nor hear of 





nefs but 


» Fran. Vithis convinces you how much I 
 tove you——Interrupted again! 
Cia. This is downgight malice. [Afde, 


Enter Ranger, foller'vd by acintha, Mr, Strifland’ Bile 
, aad Megger. 


gentlemen snd lady. Now you 


r this ts a trick or no. 








la 





Raw, Enter, ent 
fhal fee wh 

















Ga. Mr, Strctland here! Whar’ is all 
Fac. Do not be uneafy,-my dear; we will explain it 
to you. 
Fran? I cannot bear this tril Ranger, when my heart 
is on the ra 
Ran Come this way then, 
[Jacinta Clarinda, Franky abpRavger retires 
LE. Siriflland, Bellamy, am rot Ce 
© Siri. Why, I know not well whut This has 


his letter may as well agree 
my wife, as you have told the ftory ; Lucetta explain’d 
it fo: but the for a fixpenny pieve, would have contru’d it 
the other way. ‘ 
a f Es F Mege 


% . 










G- Mig. But, Sir, if 
You, and he owns himielf; 
». Bel. And if Clarinda ¥ 
* face to encourage hisuddreffes, there can be no trdom 
for doubr. a . 
Striél. No. Let that appeat, and I fhall, Ithink i 
fhall, be futisfied—Bur yer it cnnot be—— 
Bele Why not? Hear me, Sir. [They alt. 
% Yaciutha, Clarinda, Fraukly, and Ranger advances 
a Ser In fhort Clarinda, unlefs the affair is thade up di- 
' yy a feparation will ali the obloquy on her fide, muit 
be the confeqrenme, 
: Cla. Poor Mrs, Stri€land ! T pity hers but forhim, he 
Geferves all he feels, were it ten times what itis. 
Fac. vis tor her fake only, that we beg of you both to 
ay his impertinenc a 
Cia. With all my heart, You will do what you please 
‘with me. 
“~ Fran. Generous creature ! 
Seria. Ha! here the is, and with her the very man 1 
faw deliver the letter to Lucetta. 1 do begin to fear I have 
made my elf fool, Now for the proof. | Here is alerter, 4 
‘Sir, whi h has given me vreat diflur ance, and thefe gen- 
fiure me it was writ by you. 
hit letter, Sir, upon my honour, 1 left this 
th Lucerts, for this lady. 
Seri@. For that lay! and Frembly, the name at the 
s not feign’ 34 your real mime ? 
rankly is my 
Strid. T fee, 1 feel myfelf ridiculous. 
¥at. Now, Mr. Str#¥tlmd; 1 hope— 
% Mig. Ay, ay; aclear cafe. 
Strid. Tam tari fied, Sa wili go this inftant to Mrw 
Strictland, - 2 
Ran, Why }) foo tire egil feih me, if this would forif- 
m ev 
Siri. What, that? 
Ran. Nay, novhing; it is no affair of mine. 
S Bel. Whit do yéat mean, Ranver? 5 
& Strid. Ay, whodo you mesn? I will know before I ftir. 
' Ran. With all my heart, Sir, Cannot you fee that all 
this may be a concerted maver between them? * 


Fram 






























: . Peet 










ee ’ 
ies eta, inte HUSBAND. 
wed. R you know I can refent. 
Y Bid, GoW | Lwill defend you let who will refene-its 
+ Ran, Why then, Sir8T declare myfelf your friends and 
were Tas you, othing be at thereimmediate marriage fhould 
+ CONVINGT ESS, eo 
Siridt. S t, and are my friend indeed. 
Give me youRhaad. 
Ran. Nay, = fay, 1, Claringla, take 
thee, Charles, I would not be “ill T faw them 
a-bed tog@her. Now refent it 
Serif. ray, + as you will 
Vince me; and fi 





















ut nothin Jef thvlbcon 


if you aregn carnet— 





1 
/ 
’ 


Ran. Pity Thee ‘coafilion tthe mated a iol Hert 
take her h 
ian. ‘Thus, on my knees, then let me ravith, with your 


hon, your heart. 





: 
you cannot: for Ris with all my heart 


isfied. 
m b now it is once over. 
Ram. Anifo am 1, my dainty Coofin;,and T hy ha 
joy of a ynan your who ex would go to cfs for, 
Knew him fut half fo well as 1 do—Ha! fhe here; this 
i more than T bargain (-Yide. 
Foont’ fads 
Siri. [Embracing Mrs. Stridtiand.] Madam, reproach 
me not wih my folly, and o full never hear of it * 









a 


agiine 
Mr& Str. Reprowh you 
leatt reflection pals my’ Hi 
‘or, what would yet be wore, 
Sic. Te is enough. Iam sthim' 
‘This letter, which I wrote to your brou 
pieces, and with it part for ever with louy. a 
. © Mrs Sir. This is 2 joy, inleed! af reat as unexpedted, 
* Yet there is one thing wanting, to mAe ir laiting. 
Ran. What the, devil is coming now? 
_ Mra Sir. Be afluc'd, every oes fufpicion of me bdr 
wnj 


1 Gf ever you hear the 
in that inftane 5 


in. 


jorfake 1 








milk to thee, 
> thus T tear ir 





en i al ai tl 
6 = TH SUsricruUS HUSBAND. . | 
Uunjuft as your Iaft> thouzh perhaps you hi zc bon *4 





tions for your fears. J 
Rar. She won't tél, fare, for fer own is: ants . 
i poy Str. All mutt be clear’d before my ‘heatt will be at 
ole. — . 
Ran. Te looks placuy like it, though ! [Afide, 
Strid. What mean you? T am all attention. 
Mr: Str. There was ainan, 28 you fulpéed, in my 
_— ebamber lat nicht. + 
Ro oie, Ht ake care, T drill relapte. « 
icse Sir. ‘hat sent e nan was he— 
Ran. Here ig a devil for you! [thet 
Mrs. Str. Let him explain the rett. A 
Rar. A frolic, « mer frolic, on my Bee 
Sif. A fruitc! Zoun's! [Thy tetcrpefes 
j Rar. Nis don’t let us quarrel We very moment you 
} declard youricif my frien. ‘There ws niharin dont, I 
romife you. N y, never frown. After | hive tod my 
Soy, any fitisfaction you are pleas'd to afk, | fall Le rea 
dy to give, « 
Siridd. Be quick thé®, and evfe me of my piin 
© Ran. Why then, as was trolling atout la? night pe 
on the look out, I mutt confefs, chance, and chance ouly 
»  convey’d me to your houfe; wher f adder of 
' mott invitingly fatten’d to the window, 
Jee Which ldder I had fatten’d tor my evcaye. 
Yridt. Proceed. 
Ran. Up mounted I, and up I fhould have gone, if tt 
F had been inthe garvers i's all mca Ra gerr | open’ 
one door, then another, and, to my great furprile, rhe 
f » whole houfe was filent; at laft, I flole into a room wher 























this lady was undreffing. 
Strid. ’Sdeath and the geein ! you did nor dire fwre— 
Ran, I don’t know whetM, » Thad dared, wr no, if 1 had 
— not heard the mat! Sy feevcthing of her mattey's being 
j jealous. Oh, diya me, thought 1, then ie wore is halt 


done to my ha 
fac. Do yoytu-gd that, Mr. Striétiand ? 
in. 1dot— Ai eat feclingly. . 
Rar. The maid rew faucy, and moft convenient]y to 


my wishes, was 'd our of the room; and if you had 
not the beft wife in the 


. 











_ THE poy ate HUSBAND. 69 
Mircd. *Ov4de, Sif, Gur whae right eve you—= 
Kon, Whattgzht, Sir? if you will be jealous of your 
» wile without a Giufe? i@you will b@out at that ime of 
pight; wheh yoh might have been fo much better employ’d 
sat homepew young fgllows think we have aright— 

Srrift, No joking, Yieteech you; you know not whut 
I feel. 

Ran. Theh Terioully, Twas ad, or drunk enough, call 
it'which you will, to be very rude te this lady, for which 
Tafk both ther pardon and yours. 1 am an’ odd fort 
fellow, perhaps ; but Iam ilove telling you or any mana 
Hig, damn me, ifTamact, — & 4 

Sirich Emult, TI cinnoe but believe you; and for the’ 
future, Madam, you thull find a heart ready to love and 
tru you. No tears, L bee; I cannot bear them. 

Mrs, Str. 1 cannot.Apesk, and yer there # a favours 
Sir-—_ ° 

Siri. Tunderftand you ; and, ¢ a proof of the fincerity 
with which I fpeak, 11 our, of this Indy in pare 
ticular [To Clarinda.], and of all the company in general, 
to return to my houte immediately, where every thingy 
Mr. Bellamy, hall be fertled to your entire fatisfaction. 
No thanks, T have not deferv’d them. 

4% Meg. T beg your purdon, Sir, the fiddles are reaty 5 
Mrs, Bellamy has promis’d me her hand, qnd I won’e 
with one of you till midni ht; and if you are as welf éatif= 
fied as you pretend to be, let our friend Ratrle here begin 
the ball with Mrs, Stri@lland ; for he feems to be the hero 















4. As you and the company pleafc. 

Why, this is honege; cgntinue but in this hu- 
ndfaih, Sir, you ny 
houfe We a fpaniel. I 


























whindicalnefs ef m e 
talto this zeneral hippinefs. ankiy, Lwith you 

joy with all my heart, though L had rate you fhould bo 
‘married than 1, for allthur. Never did trimony uppear 

1m me with a fmile upon her face till ‘tints a 





© Sure joys for ever wait each happy fair, 
When ienfe the man, and virtue crQwns the fair, 
And kind compliance proves their m¥tual care. . 

. (A dances 
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‘ 
EPILOGUE - 
WRITTEN BY NP. GARRICK, 
= 
‘ ‘ 
JOUGH the sourg Jonartsy Tfity begin toJucer 
cn ted the lt fares cate a wise koe ere 
Tide w aghl to fears 


‘Beeot alarm'd, ye fa 
imbignons fer/ry 


No cvanton biet, no 
Shall flatter vier our exprnfi. 
Leaving, for once, yfrframesp arts im vague, , 
We give 0 tabir for the rpilagues 
In afi Neve wous, our author bate me foy, 

Whe ned muff “r't—He did—And “rare a flay. 
The parts were caft te warious beefs and fave}, 
Their lage a barn;—the manger an ovle 
The boufe was cramnkd at fix, with frends and foes; 
Rakes, wits, and critics, ci! eens, and beaux. 
Thefe characters S cae i'd in d ferent foapes 
Of tigers, foxes, horfery bulls, and apes; 
With others too, of lower rank and ation: 
ed perfil abfirad of the brute creation. 

Bah, as he felt, mark'd out the author’s fatltsy 
And thus the Connoiffiurs expref'd their the: ght 
The Critic-Curs fick fnarl’d—the rules are broke, 
Time, place, and allion, facrife'd to jokey 
The Goats cry'd ont, "xvas formal, dull, and chafle— 
Nor writ for beafls if galianmy and tafies 
The Horned Catile wer oh eh ia taking, 
At fornication, rapes, amber ckold-making. . 


The Tigers, fr hedanted fire and palin $ 























The Apes condemp2.” sadlCaufe it ava rhe fafbion. 

The generous Stel allow'd bim proper merit: 

Hert mark’d bis faults, and there approv'd bis fpirit. 
, While brothers urig bray'd forth swith wfual fpleen, 

Andy as they beard, 2 ploded every fren. 

When Reynard’s thiugsrs svere afd, the Sbrugging fage 

Fan'd for lypocrifi, and sworn awith age, 

Gevdeien'd the foamclefslicenc of the Rage ss 

’ & 

. ¢ 











end 










aad the jucigment fh 
taledgef (3 me arte 


the nech es + from box t 


ot eat fab'e ba Peavey sal 


Be'churchman, fi atefnar, 
quack inwhar yew x 
conceal the wangef fr 
bis grav ty may pali—gre * 
tifice can bide the Aft. 
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But bere no 
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